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ty of 1reland, the much lamented, 
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 ETEILEATELELELERS 
| TO THE 3, 
| Moſt Excellent, and Right 


Honourable,as well for his valous- 
rous Archievements, as His © 
| Incomparable Vertues, 
| His Excellency 


| OLIVER CROMIWWELL. 


Lord Generall of Great Brittaine, Chancellor of 
' rhe famous Univerſity of Oxford, LordChiefe 
Gevernour of Ireland: 4 Member of the 
Parliament of England, and of the Right 
Honourable the Countell of State, 


29 T is teported of Ceſar, Right Ho- 
nourable Lord, that he never re- 
= joyced more then when he heard 
Wh bis valiant exploits were ſpoken 
| of in ſimple Cottages, alledging 
{this, that a bright Sun ſhines in cvery corner; 
Which makes gt the beames worſe, but the 
Ons place 


: 7 - 
: 
\ ” 
> a 
" 


The Epiſtle 

4} placebetter. My Lord,having ſeen the follow- 
- |} ang Panegyricke in Latine, a Language too 
[| high for thcgreateſt part of our Nation to un- 
| derſtand: andconfidering that it was a jewell 
; expoled only to the view, nat to the underſtan- 

dings of all, made me preſume to render it into 
Englich, that even the meaneſt of our Natives 
might be able in their hearts with joy and 
chankfulneſs roconfeſs the greatneſs of their 
| Obligations to your Excellency ; by whoſe 


ſucceſlefull and divinely viAorious hand the | 


yoke is broken off their necks, and their hap- ' 


Py Liberty reſtored, that thereby, with that | 


great Macedonian Conquerour, there may not 


be ſo much as a Miller but both loves and prai- | 


ſes thee. 


Neither durſt I offer to any other hand what | 


is only fit to be laidon thine own Alrtars, leaft 


I might become preſumptuouſly fooliſh, but | 
thatas the 4s ſung in the enſuing Panegy- | 
rick were thine own, the honour of them thine 
own, ſorhou only thy ſelfe wert fit to be their | 
Patron. Accept therefore, Moſt Noble Sir, | 
theſe weake endeavours, whoſe only aime hath? 
been to publiſh and make known thy Vertues; 


inour uttermoft Borders, and that it may ap- 
| peare 


Dedicatory. 


\- |peare how evidently the hand of God hath 
o \|gone along withthee in all thy A@ens, and 
1- | carried thee with rriumphall bonovrs through 
11 the midſt of ſo many dangers. 

na. | May the Great God of Heaven and Earth 
ro ſtill carry you onthar you may addtriumph. to 
eS triumph, and be vitorious on every fide, till 
ad Jarrivedat that height ofcarthly happineſs than 
ir which no man can enjoy more, you may at laſt 
Je crowned with eternall felicityz which is the 
the {bumble deſire,and hearty Prayer of 


=> | My Lord, 


egy” Tour Excellencies moſt devoted; 


heir | in all duty andobſeruance,: 


pea re | Tho, Manley Junior. 


EAA NNS SOL S SO SSHOK 
To my Honoured Friend 


Mr. THomas MANLY on his 


accurate Tranſlation, &c. | 


C E E how the Theſpian Gyrles can dare thoſe Fates 

JD That threaten K ingdomes, and diſorder States 3 
Ages to come, had never knows the uſe © 

Of wilie War, had Fiſhers Buskin'd Muſe 

Beew ſilent ; he doth trayterouſly conſpire, 

Even to diſ member the Mxonian Lyre ; 

Hi fancie like a flame her way does take, 

Leaving no track, for after-timesto make | 

Progreſſion, [ it not ſtrange, ſee, heres no oddes 

Berwixt his worthies, and the Grecian Gods; 

The frowns of Mars, and dire Bcllonas rage 


Drawn to the life, in each elaborate page 
Ss 


vp o that the E fogie of our Famons Nol 
Kather then here, deſerv's Romes Capitol, 


U 
ions if ſuch thanks to him be due, what praiſe, 


Q What Heccatombs of Beev's, what Groves of Bajes 
F hall we deſigne thy worth, who mak his Song 

Fo vail it's Bonnet, to our Engliſh tongue. 

”, b* Indalgent cenſure of ſucceeding times 


Fall crows thee (Manly ) for thy flowing Rime, 
Fith the ſame Chaplet that wreathes Sands his brow, 
[hs he preditts, who honoxrs thee, I vow, 


SAMUEL SHEPPARD: 


So 


! 
; 


AAGARSADGGOS6K 


Errata, 


Þ* 3- line, 4. for ſate read fate, p. 10.1. 14. bear, r.owe 

p It. l. 13, deere, r. done, p. 12. 1. 15exptd ber, r, expetts ſhe, 

bid, 1. 12, brow, I. browts, p, 23.1. 15. ftirayning, cr. Crenink 

3big. 1, 17, bracked, r. wracked, p. 31.1. 14-0n,r, or, p, 33.1. y: 

tbe, r, tbem, P. 34+ I. 6. 0, TT, JO, Þo 8.1. 9, Muſe, r, Muſes 

« $2+ |. 16. louring, r, lowing, p» 761,19. layd, r. lay, p, 93 
Is tbe, r.Thogk. 
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||GRATU LATORY 


re "OR MEAT, = 


Song of PEacE: 


O R, 


Tei iumphall Canto forthe Victories of 


1 the Moſt 11luſtrious and Right Hon®!e. 
OLIVER CROMUVEEL, &c. 


\ 


Dedicated tothe 
ord Prefident Bravsn a vv, 


; And the reſt of the 
{Right Hondle the Councell of STArn, &c; 


In the yeare of our Redemprion, 1652 ; 
] Andof Exg/ands Reſtored Liberty, 4 


Tranflated into Engliſh out of Latine, 


BY 
T: M: Fun. Eſq. 


E 6 B To 


Tothe All-Worthy 


(T he good hand of the great God 
fo ordaining ; 


And by the choice of the Supreme —_— 


of ENGLAND ) 


The Overſeer of the Common-wealth, | 
and Re-gained Liberty, 


FOHN Lord Bzapsnavy, 


Sergeant at Layy, Chiefe Iuſtice of | 


CuESTER, Chancellor of the Dutchy 
and Connty Palatine of LancasTER, 


LORD Hien- PxtsipexnT 


OF THE 
Right Hon®"* the (onncell of STars : 
: AS AESO, 


Tothereſt of thoſe ever "El 


ned Patriots, Sittting Members of | 
the ſame Right Han®!® Councell, | 


” Bulſtrode orc Commails*** 
T0 


4 of the great Seale 
Joon Liſle, of England. | 
. | Oliver Saint-Jobn,@Lords Chicfluſtices 
" Henry Rolls, of England, 
| Charles Fleetwood, Lievtenant-General 
b, | ofthe Army. £2 
Sir Arthur Haſlerigge, 
Sir Henry V ane, junior | : 
Sir William Mahom, ; _ _—_ : 
Sir James Harrington, OT Ns 
dir Gilbert Pickering, j | 
Wiliam Purefo 
P alentine Walton, c —. 
ajor Richard Salloway.' 
Thomas Challoner,) 
TE Thomas Scot, 
hn Gonrdow 
fohn goon 7 -Elq: 
OWVicholas Love, 
of Dionys Bond. 3 "i 
B 3 Philip 


% ] : g Iu 


NT 


i | Philip Earl of Pembrooke: 


; Philip Sidney Viſcount Liſle: 

Sir William Conſtable, CKnights ofthe 
Sir Peter Wentworth, Q Bath. 
Generall Fob. Blake;Admiral of the Seas 
Alexander Popham, ) 

Anthony Stapylton, ; 
Herbert Morley, - >Colonels, 

Tobn Downes, 

Henry Marten, \ © 4 
Robert Wallop, (Cornelius Holland,) 
Iſaac Penington, Abraham B urwell, 
Henry Nevell, William Maſhbam, >Elqd 
Henry Herbert, Tohn Dixwell, 
William Heyes, John Corbet,&c. | 


| 
{ 

t 
Happineſle, KjAory, Triumphs, &4, 


o 


F, F. 


eas | T he Epifile Dedicatory. 


Lees d, and you moſt cmfrent & worthy Parriots, 


xecalled my now old-grown Genius from the 
Campto the Court, fromthe War to congra- 
tulate the return of the Lord-Chief-General!, 

And who in ſuchovations would not even be 

15, frrapt beyond himſelf > Who can contain his 
þÞy within bounds at ſo folemn, fo publike a 

| B 3 | Triumph ? 


T be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Triumph ? That we may the better perceive 
the effects of this rejoycing, we muſt firſkf 
weigh the cauſes. Caſt your eyes then upon} | 
our conduRing General,whoſe keroick afts(ex-| 
ceeding even the utmoſt limits of belief ) al 
the preſent age proclaime their own triumph, j 
and amazes ſucceeding generations with wy 
greatneſs. Confider how with more then Her 
calean ſtrength he ſtrook off the Head of wo 
** Hydracsof ſuperſtition with his Conquering! 
Sword ! How many Centawres breathing forth] 
nought but ſlavery hath he tamed ! How many? 
Troopes of enraged enemies hath he over-? 
thrown,ind offered them ſo humbled as ſo ma-* 
ny atisfaQory viRims tothe publike liberty!? 
Hence it procecedes that war is baniſht from? 
Out; 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


eive(our borders : hence is ic that the ſerener beams 
frciof Concord have ſo cleerly darted down upon 
ipon us: O the happineſs of Brittain grown even 
(ex-E :yondexpettation great | For who can but ag- 
) rofnire ſo many the elaborate endeavors of the 
aph, Parliament 2 Who will gaynſay you the ſuc- 


. | eeding upholders of our State > VVho but will 


confeſs the immediate providence and Divine 
hoſeFinger of God to be ſeen even apparently in 
r ing AC victorious, atcheivements of our Generallz 
orchIn2 the aRs-of our Parliament, the Supreme. 
nany/\utbority 3 And: in your own conſultations 
)ver-80d defignes ? That therefore the happineſs of 
m4. Our eſtabliſhed Common-wealth may ther 
erty/aore largely be notified to all the world, 
romfcigh we but equally in the ballance of our, 


our. B 4 ſerious 


Wo eat. 


The Epiſile Dedicatory. 
ſerious conſideration the tottering baſis even 
of the moſt firmly ſeated thrones 3 bur if your | 
enemies are yet ſo ſtubborn that they will not } 
be convinced thereby, let them peruſe that ex- 
cellent peece with a little feriouſneſs that | 
Cleerly declates the Prerogative of Kings, and 
evidently defends the Priviledges and liberty 
of the people : but whereto tends this? I will: 
not obtrude upon your wiſdoms trifling ex-| 
amples, or vain' relations : for I have onely! 
mentioned'theſe few,that all your malicious e-! 
remies may know, and knowing confeſs, th: t" 
God alone is King of Kings, and Lord of 
Eords, that he pnts dow? Princes from their. 
Thrones,and diſpoſcs of the powers of the! 
world after hisown pleaſure. | 
| Away; 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


ven | Away then you maliciousencmies of order; 
/our hand ſince ye acknowledge all powers to aan 
not [from God, obey the preſert as Gods ſtewards 
 ex- | placed here by himſelt for the governing of 


that [the Common: Wealth. Me-think , ever. Our 
and |publike profeſſion of Religien ſhou!d draw 
erty | us tO this, if our own ſecurity alſo did not whij- 
will! ſperthe ſame for it is fomwhat an inhumane 
ex-|thing tro refift our common, our publike Pa- 
nely. rents, and altogether repugnant to reaſon , to 
us e- kick aginſt the Pricks. But | deviate from my 
th: t>firſt propoſition ; and humbly beg your par- 
4 of/don, moſt worthy Fathers of the Common- 
heir. wealeh , hopirg-you will cheriſh theſe firſt- 
rhe) fruits of my duty under the wings of your in- 
dulgent protection : Which Fave 'betaken 
\way} themſelves 


T he Epiitle Dedicatory. 


themſelves with a bluſhing humility to the 


| iq ſanQuary of your Honors goodneſs, An Olive | 


is ſometime brought in among the coſtlyeſt | 


| | dainties and well rellifht too ; ſomtimes the | 
| bf Ivy doth happily grow and increaſe among 
Þ! trees of a greater tallneſs : And you,moſt No: | , 
ble Heroes,ſuffer this low-growing Ivy to creep | 


forth among the Laureat Cypreſles of your E- | 


minencies. If you approveof theſe my defires, | | 


and favor my preſent endeavors , you will in- ? 
fuſe new life and confidence into me, who may * 
enterpriſe a greater work worthy acknow- 
kedgement,perhaps both from your ſelves and : 
ſuture ages. 

In the mean while, the All-great, FY All- * 
good Ged make you all unanimous even for e- | 


ver | 


T he Epiftle Dedicatory. 


the | yer, that therby his Church may be glorified, 8 
live | the Common good and liberty be inviolable to 
yelt | all the people, that the ſecure peace and quiet 
the | of a flouriſhing Tommon-Wealth may be 


ong | reciprocall from you and yours to the Com- 
No- | mon-Wealth : that ye may be bleſſed here in 
eceP {earth with continuing happineſs, and in hea- 
r E- ven with futureeternity,which is,and ſhall be 


. _ 


res, {prayed for by 


IN- 7 
Nay * The moſt obliged to your Honours 
by all bonds of duty and 
Me Y 2 $ © y 
obedience, 
and 
All- 
e- | 
al *. 


I 
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eA Gratulatory Ode of 


Peace. 


>@ LL hail great Patron of our E»gliſh 
M Je 7 | 


Dreadfall as lightning to the Iriſh 

vile, | | 
Double triumpher o're the Scortiſh crown, 

(Chief refuge of the godly when caſt down, 
|Reſtorer of our liberty once loſt ! 

[All Hail ! whoſe warlike ations every coaſt 

{Doth Eccho,and the world fill with the fame 


Of the deſerving vertues gf his Name. ; 
| Rig | 


A Gratulatory 
Riſe now ye Muſes, help ye Virgin aire 
e/Eonian Nymphes,once all your skill inſpire; 
Fayor my task, our Generalls praiſe I'de ſing, 
From whoſe cach a Honor and greatneſs ſpring; 
And thou, who of the ſupream Parliament, 

Art ( juſtice prop ) the worthy Preſpdent, 

With the ſame calmnefs both of breſt and eye s 


That you into much greater writings ſpye, 4 


Deign but to look at ours, Thalia then 


May happen ſomwhat ſtoop to grace my pen. 
Andyou brave Heroes, whoſe grave counſels waite 


Upon the bigh delignments of the State; 
And who $kill'd inthe Laws dofitſt amend, 
| Andthen the burden of their rule defend;: 
So that ſtout Aras is not ſaid more even 
With a ſtrong ſhoulder to prop up the heavens 
You ſteere the Exg/:ſb, you the Pilots are, 
You ſit at prqy and poope in peace and war, 


While 


Ode of Px ace. 3 
While you do ſeck Charybdss ſad to fly, 
And would put off the Rocks of Monarchy, 


With fafe and gentle gales you change the Scene, 


And make a Sate where Monarchy hath beene ; 


Ld 
* 


Thus free fromdanger at the laſt in health 
Arrives ith' port a happy Common-wealth, 


{Tell me ye Muſcs in your milder Vein 
!To fing theſe changes what muſt be my ſtrains | 


;Theſe joy'd retreates no verſe can truly ſing, 


{Cromwells return doth nought but raptures bring. 
te 1 il now the earth groan'd through the weight of war, 
carce was the care of cattell, uſe of ſhare; 

The fields were barren and did uſeleſs ly, Ne 
7 hrough the negle@ of ceafing Husbandry. 


Wiſdom was out of date, had no regard, 


Finerva and the Maſes ſmall reward, 

The pious Prophets little leaſure had, 

ith warlike tumults being made afraid, 

While _ 


4 | A Gratulatory 


Such and the like diſpleaftires alwayes are 


Attendants on the rage of kindled war. 

Cromwell but thorby Countryes hope and care, 
Pijous in Peace and politick in war ; 

The preſent age their glory reads in him, 

And the amazement of ſucceeding time) 


HaRt ſhut up Jaz place withtreble gates, 


And ſtrongly call'd back Peace from lower ſhades, | 
Whence to the Rulers both and people brought 
Shewes better times to thoſe that better ſought. 
Hence to us Exg/i{þ (pringeth up new blils, 
And juſt reward to learning promis'd iS. 


Parnaſſiax Laurell will put forth new ſhoots, 


The mourning Muſes willretune their Lutes, 
To ſing new verſes: noleſs doth the State, 


Arms being laid alide, grown moderate, 


Revive and riſe again even from her urng 


At thy (o wiſhed, thy fo Joy d returne, 


Ode of Peace. P 


Feeling her changed reines ſhe doth implore, 

That Tyrants never her may raviſh more, 

Religion ſaw thee come and haſted hither, 

Mercy and Picty met thee together, 

And here began to ſettle : Juſtice too 

ame back from heaven, and here her (elf did ſhew; 
\nd baniſht from our Ezgliſh Coaſts thoſe jarres 


hich breeding fations had commenced watrres. | 


(of 


des, | 


As the Sun entring th* Agenorian ſighe, 

7 he happy Planet doth the earth refine, 

And the celeſtiall vertue quickning thicarth 

1 egins new pledges for a tender birth - 

$0 doth bleſt Exgland floariſh joy'd while ſhee 
Her Generall returning ſafe did ſee; 

The dancers leap'd, the Muſick ſweetly playde, 
T he warlike T7#mpet too rejoycing made, 

Ko hoſtile clangor to blood-{welling veines, 


Yut ſweetly Warbles forth ſome gentler ſtraynes- 


Fee i C The 


6  eA Gratulatory 

T he zealous vulgar this juſt joy reſent, 
Meeting therein City and Parliament; 

T he Souldier more ſafe rejoyces now 

With O/ive wreathes on his triumphall brow; 
He even his well-come Generall adores, 


And out of's heart to heaven thankſgiving powres. 


Thrice happy Briztars, whom the world ſo call, 
Under the care of ſuch a Generall ! 

Ay Children, Parents, England values thee, 
Or as a Bride her Hus5and,fo doth ſhee : 
Whil'{t broke with Scorriſh tumults, growing harms, f- 
And ſhook with cruell 4 ars his bloody arms, 


/ 

Begins at laſt at leaſt to hope to {ee n 
Her Treaſure-blood-bought quict under Thee. j 
But ſtay my Muſe, raſh Clio, whither away ? j 


T hon know'ft not how thy ſails plow up the Sea; 


* 
T 


* 


Hold in, and lefler uſe the winde and Sail, 


At the firſt ſetting ont Oars belt prevail. 


It; 


TMs, 


Ode of Peace. 


It is enough for triall once to ſoarc 

Up to the highelt top of glories ſtore ; 

But if high flying now I ſhipwrack ſhall, 

I ſhall ariſe much prouder by my fall; 

For why? *twould comfort both, and credit be 

In ſuch a gulph of vertues eventodye. 

The league of peace fo long fince made was broke, 
By the unfaithfull Scor, who did provoke 

The harmleſs Eng by injurious harmes, 

To puniſh treachery with ViRorious armes. 

The Scottiſh truce thus broken, ſtrajght contempt, 
A while was throwne on th* Exgliſh Parliament z 


aDeceits by little to increaſe begin, 


{At which report Belloza entring in, 


7” 


[raking the Yizer off did ſoon produce 


The horrid aFions that were then inuſe. 
\s firerak'dup in aſhes doth revive, 


ad by a gentle blaſt new heat receive; 


Wn 5 A Gratulatory 
1 8 Firſt burning ſoftly, with the hafle playes, 
f | Andlike uneven ſhrubs,anon doth blaze 
[ | More fiercely, while fill it burning moves, 

And levels without number woods and groves ; 
Sparing nor knotty Beach, bigh 4ſþ nor Pre, 

So much renowned for that head of thine ; 

Thus rageth Scotland in her war, her ire, 

While every houſe brings fewell to the fire : 
While every hand and age more arms do bring, 
Scotland of nought but warlike troopes did ring. 


Sach was the madneſs of the Prieſts, and ſuch ' 


The Presbjterian power, and ſo much 


91 
Beſides the peoples dotings were ſo great, | : F 
Of that which heaven withſtands, *tis vain to treats ; \ 
A ſwift, a ſure revenge,plagues, death, what not [- 


"\ 
Will perſccute the Covenant-breaking Scor. 4 


' God willdeſtroy them : Cromwell doth appeare 
' With his unconquer'd troopes viſtorious there, 


Removin 


? 


Removing hence, the war he there doth ſtart, 


' More cunning then the foein his own art; 


Thus the unhappy Scot is compaſt round 
Within the limits of his proper ground, 
And turn'd their ſword on their own plotting pate, 
By them for us intended with ſach hate: 
Thus did Perills in thoſe torments dye 
Wherein he others had dcſign'd to lye. 
The Generall proceedes ; the Common peate, 
And common danger do his cares increaſe, 
To wift his troopes to Scottiſhground intime 


Who meetes a fickneſs cares it in its prime. 


*He undertook this journey, that he might 


” His countreys honer ahd the people right - 


"| Wwonty revenger of unfaithfull as, 


t 


| Whoſe virtue famous by ſo many faQs, YPSY 


JOppreſſed with ſo many treacherics, 


\ anoble d with fo many vicories, 


C 3 


Ode of Peace. og 


'10 A Gratulatory 
Tryed with ſo many fufficings ; yetno art < 
Could make him waver, fear, give ground or ſtart ; 
Learning at laſt that ridicle to know, 
A Scottiſh battail is but wars mock-ſhow- 
So the fair Cypreſs baviog fixt his rootes, 
Boaſting her high-topgrowing, heaven-ſcnt ſhootes 
Doth nething fear winters tempeſtuous ſtormes, 
Nor T yrast Eels bis threatned harmes. 
Thea go to Fame,paint out old Times beſt ſtory, 


We can no leis then Romane Trophies glory; 
Admire our Creowwell, fading Englanas fort, 
A ſconſe whereto the Briteines may reſort. 


\ Not [tals to Fabins, nor Greece 


So much doth beare to her Themiſtocler, ; 
Nor Carthage proud to her known Harail, . 
As we to our renowned General : 2 
Nor Trojan Hettor, nor e/Eneas Juſt, 


Penelopes Vhſſes neither mult, 


Or 


Ode of Prace. aut 
Or Priam Equall him : though Fame their glory boalt 
Upon the confines of each ſeveral coaſt, 
Bleſt Hero,whoſe uprightneſs all commands, 
Whole joy in vertue more then triumph ſtands, 
Thou ſ(corn'ſt the peoples ſuffrage, or their praiſe, 
Thoſe airy cracks cannot thy Trophies raiſe, 
Thus doeſt thou valiant Leader ov erthrow 
T hine enemies,thy ſelfe thus conquer too. 
While you curb paſſions ſea, and wandring ſenſe; 
You ſhew your ſelf guarded with reaſons fence 


| As Caftor is reported to reſtrain, 
* Thoſe tam'd yoke-bearers with Amyclcas rain, 
' Welldear !thon care of heaven ! the ſole renown 


| Of future ages, Brittains fort and crown, 


2 T hy Countrey ownes thee as her Deareſt Sox, 


r 


+ Yetdothtothee as to a Father run; 


While ſhewing hearty Love, ſhe quits now ftee, 


' All former T yes at thy return for Thes. 


C4 : ExpeR 


12 A Gratulatory 
'ExpeR her peace | her reformation mult 
Have thee her refuge, her aſſured truſt ; 
The fatall judgment ſeat doth askthe fame, 
The Courts of Juſtice even adore thy name, 
And in the fatall danger that they ſtand, 
Implore the help of thy viRorious hand. 

But too much haſt is nonght, tay, what do I 
In this mean paper ſcrible things ſo high ? 
"Thele are not things for our ſo humble quill, 
Void or of wotth, or confidence, or skill ; 
Nor 1vy dare I put among the boughes 
Of conquering Cypreſs circlinground your brow. 
Why ſhould I ſpeak the reſt ? why ſhould I blaze 
The civill battailes of our troubled dayes ? 
To count the conquered foes,the nobles ſlain, 
This is a labor,thisa work of pain ; 
Whoſe many funeralls and herſes ſtand, 
So many Trophies of thy conquering hand, 


0 


Alarſton, | 


; 
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Marſton, and famous York, will Pibars raiſe, | 
With large inſcriptions for thy greater praiſe : 
Naisby Triumphall Arches will compile, 

Excellivg far the Pyramides of Nile , 
Though to the wandring ſtars th' advance their head; 
And in Fames book are the worlds wonders read. 


T his was no period, here'no end as yet 


To his atcheivement, or his praiſe was ſet ; 
England alone can'c circumſcribe his fame, 
The world it {elfe's too narrow for his name : 
While o'ce the ſea you waft your troopes, and goe 
: Implacably upen another foe, - 
| Þ} Ogygies nets were laid ; the 17h ſhore 
; Trembled at thy approach, though proud before, 
{ Thus conqueror in E-gl/and, you proceede 
7 The Rebell- /r;h to chaſtiſe with ſpeede z 
' O'ce whom viRorious too, at laſt you come |} 
| To ſcourge the Sor in his own hated home, 
fon, 3 And 
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And brongt t? their necks under a double chain, 


Who were before impatient of the rain. 

The glory 1s as great, the happineſs, 

Of conquering :hat people, isno leſs 

Then from that feared watching Dragon fell, 
By cunning ſtratagems the fleece to ſteal ; | 
Or the half Bull,half man Chimera tame, 
Kept in the Crerave Labyrinth of fame. 

T hus you proceede (till happily, and do 


As often fight,lo often :riumph too. 


While for your Countreys liberty and right, 
| While for Rel:gions (ake you truly fight ; 


| Even God will help you,and the ſtars will ſtand, 


Aſſitant to your troops in rear and var. 

The heaven ſtayes for thee,moving not a jot, 
An ample Weight of glory haſt : hou got. 

To have the Thwnd'rey lead thee as it were, 


And to have ſervants full of pious care; ; 
Vulcan f 
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Vulcan himſelf put on thy arms,and choſe 
Sicilian Cyclops magazines compoſe, 
Brontes thy feared Creſt and helmet made, 
\nd Steropes temper'd the ative blade 
Of thy all-: breatning ſword, Pyracmon yields ' 
N\ {WHis beſt endeavors to thy maſly ſhields, 
7 by Huntingdon doth ſtill this favour crave, 
T hee with her native brooks and ſprings tolave. 
7 «thy; her ſelf brought up thy horſe, neer whom 
{rion, T heron can't for courage come, 
or Cyllarus, nor e/Ethoncan compare, 
ade tame by Pollnx hand the yoke to beare. 
- Da Souldiers backs how well do corſlets fit ! 
How welldo martiall hearts and breſt-plates fit 


YVhen once the Scortiſh Armies ſaw the fire 


T iFuſe it ſelf, each minute growing higher, 
| \ hen once they ſaw our ſo-increaſing light; 
A nd creſts whole tops like diamonds ſhined bright, 


learn [ There 
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T here might'ſt thou in amazement ſee men ſtand, 
Of fearfull coward hearts, and trembling hand, 
And trces were from their ſtations like to tall, 
Such was the preſence of our Generall, 

As on the Lybiax coaſts, when weaker beaſts 

Sec a fierce Lionrange thoſe long-left waſts, 


If they diſtraſt their heels and fear to fiy, 


Straight at his feet they lay them downto dy. 

So barbarous Scotland did thy entrance dread : 
Magnanimous Cromwell,tear neer made her dead z 
The [9:dow of ſo great a name as Thine, 

Made Caledoxiatremble when but ſcene, 


So did our ſtandards fright thole Scottiſh ſlaves, 


They ſhun'd our troopes and {ought them fafer caves. : 


Lik Crowes that hover o'ce thoſe fields, where Afars ; 


Hath glutted's fury in the heat of wars, 
Sitting ſecurely ſafe, while all is ſtill; 7 
Preying now bere, now there with greedy bill; # 
Bat; 
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" But if a halty hunts-man, or by chance 
Dn that ſad place a traveller do glance, — 

\ffcighted ſtraight their pirch-like-wivgs they take, 
\nd with out-ſtretched necks the ſame forſake. 
Tell meye Scots : how oft were you defcate 
By war-like Cromwell? Towns how ſtrong and great, 
ith Forts and Caſtles hath he overthrowne ? 
In one years compaſs, how much hath be done ? 
o to, and call to minde that former fight, 
hen famous Cromwell with his very ſight 
anquiſh't your coward Armies, and did venter 

[The quitted garriſon of Dazbur coenter. 

_ | Speak ( ifold griefs'tis Jawfull to renew ) 

, &Y ou that the confines of (once) Gl/ads-more knew, \ 
ERelace thole (laughters ; when ſtout Lamberr fought, 
® The great Aomtgomery, and to nothing brought 
JBoth bis and Nerrnescroopes ; I fay relate 


= When his ſmall force on Hamilton did waite, 


And 
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And in a haſty,yet wellorder'd fight, 


Great-bragging Kerr and's fellows put to flight. 
Lambert, what more ſhould Iof thee ſet down ? 
That art thy Countreys both and Yerkes renown 
Who draw'lt the Ergliſþ with the cords of Love, 


But malſt the Scors thy ſwords ſharp edges prove, 


While careleſs of thy blood, thou doſt encreaſe 
And to the Exglih woulaſlt eſtabliſh Peace, 
Who can recount the foes ſlajn by thy hand ? 
What arms have been reduc'd by thy command? 
For Maro's quill theſe things are onely fit, 

T hey onely tuite with Howers ſharper wit. 
Great Fleetwood | of our preſent age the glory, - 
Of future times the truſt and faithfull ſtory, 

It is not fit, nor can our humble ſtring 

The worthy prayles of thy aRions ſing, 

For why? ſuch plenty cloyes,and I grow dry 
Like T atalus in midſt of waters high, 


E 
Not! 


No & 
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Nor can I ſpeak enough of what was done | 
By thy fam'd vertucggallant Harriſon ; 
T hat by thy growing merits doeſt augment, 


Thy Countreys honor : neither art thou ſpent 


With ſtollea titles ſtudying how to riſe, 


ut lying vainer honors doſt deſpite, 
nowing that granted truth, that thou ſhalt get 
ore noble glory, to be good then great. 


haley, who truly can thy praile ſ«t forth ? 


otent at ſea and fand, whoſe ready skill 

5 fortunately met with aRtive will 

Ir who,brave Okey,can thy deeds rehearſe 
Sthey deſerve ina ſublimer verte ? 

or can I famous Lytcor paſs thee by, 

Or let M:»kes ations in oblivion ly, 

V nder the fir/# of whom my ſelf begun 

L Martial pathes atealy courle to run, 


olt noble Deane, what can deſcribe thy worth, 


9 


Firſt 
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Firſt when the Scors on Engliſh riches prey'd, 


Next when our troopes the /r:/pgid invade. 


No more, it 1s enough, I muſt not paſs 

Th' appointed limits of my hour-glaſs. 

To you, brave Soulders, I this little ſing, 

Summing great as in compa(ls ef a ring 3 

The time perchance may come, (if once my Muſe 
Can take the boldneſs confidence to ule ) 

That I may write fuch fields, ſuch deedes,ſuch wars, 
More largely, by the help of favouring ſtars, 
And to dilcover in a graver ſtrain, 

The many Triumphs of your 1riſh gain. 

With ſachlike Omens war-like Lambere till 
Proceedes; and Scor/and doth with terror fill, 
Which ſtrajght began with an inveterate hate 
Some new ſeditions to meditate. 

T he villages loſt peace; when Country Clownes, 
And drawny neat-herds fied to fenced townes.. 
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bat rage and terror then was in the breſt 
loi Muſicborow, ſpoyled of her reſt; 
o hear her neighbouring Croziers crack, and ſce 
Dre all her bordering ficlds ſlain bodies lic ? 
Say, when our Leader did poſſeſs thoſe hills 
DF Penc-land.and theit tops with foor-men fills, 
ow was th'adjoyning Countrey moved, and how 
Did murmurs through the villages creepnow ? 
rs, he ſword and bullet knocking at the gate, 
\ Fed-houſe was open'd to the ſouldiers ſtraight, 
\nd Collington ſeeing our lucky hap, 
ieldelt thy elf into the conquerors lap. 
7 Relate that happy Omen of our war, 
he famed wondrous battel of Dambar, 
; it to be kept for ever holy, when 
eg ſtrong in's vertne then in's men, 
;, Ofccthrew the head-ſtrong impious rout of thoſe, 
| Galt the Kirk:party but the Churches foe, 
wha D _”. 
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What liberty was then, how cruel rage 
Was aRed by the ſword on every age ! 
T he bullets flew, e*re all the field were ſpread 
Diſheartned men that dying were, or dead; 
Nor from the darkened skie doth ever fall 

So much, ſogreat, ſo terrible a hail, 

Even when the Sun his ſhining luſtre ſhrouds 
Under the threatning veiles of ſable clouds; 
Or when thick miſts the darkned air bedew, 
Foreſhewing rainy weather to enſue. 

The ground infeRious grew, with ſuch a blaſt 
Was layd as open all the woody waſt ; 

The beeches fall, the husbandman doth finde 
His broken corn lodg'd by this farious winde, 


And nipt his blooming hopes evenin their bud, 


Which in bis thoughts before as ripned ſtood ; 
Thus did Belona proud of ſlaughter rage, 
Boaſting ber ſelf in funeralls and ſtrage 
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Fell ars his work, while with the blood that's ſhed 
T he very hands of every man grew red; 

* Alas lwhat ſtore of Scortiſh Commons fell, 

p What Prieſts, what clerks, what leaders?how didſwel, 

;- That great account by the vaſt multitade, 

5 Ofthe unknown and name-leſs vulgar rude ? 

| Tell me ye Muſes, what loſs did redonnd, 

J What damage to thoſe Scorriſh vagabos ds, 

Flying diſperſed o're the ſcattering plain, 

Unto the neighbor garriſon, though vain. 

Alas ! the paſtures did abound with woe; | 

2 Proceeding from that tragick overthrow: z 

7 Thebodyes of flain men lay ſcatt'red here, 

} Wounded and maimed in their members theres 

| 1 Strayning their purple blood upon the graſs, 

4 | Even moving pity in ſuch focs as paſs. 

: ] Ainaip brackedby flormyblaſs; ” 


? Whoſe broken ribs, bere, there, the Oceuncaſts lem 
Fel | 3 D A Now 
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Now under water, now above again, 

What diſcord grows there in the (welling main! 
The decks can't keep the faylers, now the maſt, 
Anonthe Sail-yard 's in the waters caſt. 

Here the ſailes float far off, and there behold, 
Both Pilots ſeat, and-rowers looſe their hold. 
Such madneſs in that Scoreyh rout did raign, 

So fell their Souldiers, ſo their youth was ſlain. 
The horſe forſake the foot ; th'unhappy foot 
Turning the ſcale ſtraight leave the hori-men to't, 
But ſee / their coward leaders arms thrown by 
Leave both forſaken, and moſt baſely fly , 

By providence thus Cromwell, ſtill you bear 
ATLawrell in your hand as conquerer 


Thus with the ſword the falling Scot you reach, 


And the rewardsof peace from war you fetch ; 
Extra&ing honey from that far all juice, 
' Which all men elſe as poyſonons refuſe? 


3 | on Br nes, Saas 


t, 


1, 
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Let all poſterity think kow pzemorable 


That fight to th'Eugliſh was and profitable 7 
! Which we who find theprofitmuſt confeſs, 
 Thenthe greatſt aFs of former times no leſs, 


rs on i RAE 


PORTER TY om, 


| Forif we weigh the Exgliſh few weak, hands, ' 


| And note the foes ſo great, ſo many bands , 


| Marin himſelf gave not fo great a blow, 
| Vato the Cimbriams in their overthrow 3; 


2} Nor was that famed Perſ5.n defeat, 


At Marathon fo craell or fo great, 


3 When ſtout 24:lriades the fight made good, 


Le; 


b Even till the field was buried in blood. 
; T hus happy Cromwell, daring gretteſt things, 
| Adswounds to wounds,ſlaughters to ſlaughters brings; 
| ILeavingehe road, his ſword new wayes did hew 

T hrough that bale people, till a conqueſt grew. 


fame forget each ancient Roman wighte, 


J And not Fabr#ins or Serrans: Cite: 


KC. - 


D 3 Flaminins 
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Flaminima ceaſcior Fabixs toread, 

That by delays his ſlaved Countrey freed; 
Speak not of Porpey, nor the deeds enhance 
Of Ceſar, that to heaven their fame advance, 
Neither let Greece in all her height of pride, 
Brag of her Heroes that were Deify'd, 

Nor her Y7yſes of fo ſharp a wit, 

Nor 7aſou that the go/den fleece did get, 

For why ? the Yertzes of our Generall 
Equal] the Trophies of theſe worthies all. 
What ſaid I equall ? heaven will witneſs bear, 
Our Adars bis fame exccedstheir want as far 
As the tall Cypreſ5, that to high doth grow, 
O're-tops the /vy that but creepes below. 

For if we may ſpeak truth, but o»e great deed, 
The ancient Heroes famous oft decreed ; 
One Hettor made A4ch:hes fam'd, and ene 


Darins rais'd the name of Macedon. 
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| Butone Heraclian vit'ry did create 


| P3rrhus mot onely great but fortunate. 


| 7 To Hannibal one Carne gave a name, 


| Scipio from hiv did raiſe a latterfame, 
| | One Mithridates heighten'd Pompeys praile, 


Whoſe tall did F#lins Ceſars Trophies raile 3 


£ 
"Boker 


; | Sothe Lerneas Lake one Hydra bred, 
| Inthe Arcadiar woods ove wild boar fed, 


+ Onthe Nemeas rock ove Lyon was, 


: One Geryon for Three bodies aid ſurpaſs, 


; But one Ante of Giganick, frame, 
" Whom thou Alcides with thy club didſt tame. 


” But Cromwel!'s greater yet, whoſe frequent blowes 


| Thouſand Gigantike monſters overthrowes, 
© Taming proud Nobles with a fatall ſtroke, 

| | Bringing their necks under a ſervile yoke; 
Revenger of Scorch Tyranny, who will, 


jOn the poor peeple better laws diſtill. 
But | 


D4 _ At 
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At laſt, report had carried neer and far, 


;The newsof this,the ſlanghter of Dambar, 


And the Kirk-party overthrown relates. 


Thus forced by their neighbors evill fates, 


And the quick fall ofmany caſtles ſtrong, 
To 1frome, Crawford, Gedward that belong, 
To reckon which would to a volum mount, ; 
And *tis unfit at preſent to reconnt : | 
They yield themſelves, and to our mercy leave 
Their empty walls, our Souldiers to receive. ; 
As a free Lyon ranging in the plain, ; 


Doth mock the barking of the dogs as vain, 
And conſcious of his ſtrength, fears nought, but fiyesþ 
Enragedon the Hunts-mens treacheries, 


Chaſing the dogs, and Hunts-men here and there, 


Making a YVac#xw where he doth appear, 
Whole herdes of beaſts through terror ſtand as dumb, . 
And at his pleaſare Yafals do become, 1 J 
fy | | Being 7 
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Being too few to tyre the preying paw 
Of wolyesand beares, or glut their greedy may; 
; Chooſing their death, they'de be ove Lyons food, 
: Rather then thouſand dogs ſhonld ſuck their blood; 
. T<ll me ye nſes (that do oft relate 
L The greater aRions of ariſing (tate. ) 
| Tell me I ſay, what horrors did ariſc, | 
1 In Edinburghs ſaddwellers hearts and eyes, 
| When firſt our Gexeral did inveſt about 


; 
; That City with his ſpreading armies ſtout? 


; Say, inthy ſtreets how did the tumults roare, 
n jm Edinburgh, _ Natives greater ſore 


; And of their own accord their dwellings leave ; 


/ When both the Sonld:ers and Commanders runs 

7 ou ring themſelves in High-land Garriſons? 
umb, .” ! Like birds by coming winter forc'd away 

4 To warmer climats for a ſurer ſtay. 
eings | Such 
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Such was that Cities terror, and ſo great. 

Bat the more generous ſons of Xfars retreate 
Jato the Caſe, that for building rare 

And tren$th, with our beſt Eng/h may compare ; 
Then which in all the Ca/edornian land 

(Sterling except) a rarer doth not ſtand. 

For this thoſe other Caſtles doth out-vye, 

As agrand woaſtery built on High, 

Thoſe other creeping houſes doth out-go, 

Which round abott it placed are below. 
Oras the Loon thole leſſer light excells | 
That in the sky are hidden as ia cells; : 
Nov Crowwells fame and labors did defigne ; 
Akt Caſtle and defenders tundermine. 
Uponthe towers they their ſtandards place, 
Part guard the walls, part are in other caſe 
Loading with ſtones the upper battlement. 0 


Net did their rage (tay here, but farther went 
Within, 1 
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Within, without their fury they diſplay ; 

| Here ſome the corn, there others cut down hay, 

! Cramming their bags to burſting, corne and all 
Pp ? That they can reach hoarding within their wall, 

: And what through fear they can't import they burne, 
; Themſelves chief foes unto their fruits and corne, 
TAlas poor wretched Citizens, whoſe fate 
3Is to become ſadly unfortunate ? 
Whither, O whither do you think to fly 
| From a Provoked angry Deity ? 


2Though you incloſe your ſelves in recks, and heap 


Up ſtrengths together liberty to Keep, 


| Yet neither walls nor forts can force delay 


On ſwift revenge, when in her baſtened way 
. The ſtrongeſt gates cannot reſiſt her force; 
: No brazen walls with-holds her in her courſe : 


| Nor can your Caſtle, (which ſuch Colamnes beare 
Though to the clouds it'slofty headit reare,) 
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Can from the ſcourge of Cromwell wrath ſecure 
Your gmt, or to you liberty inſure. 
But now under the walls our Gererall came 
And of his coming overwent the fame, 
(That they might never into queſtion call, 
The carefull mercy of our Generall) 
When drawing neer, he firſt a fammons ſent, 
| That if they would be ſpeedily content 
To yield the Caſtle ſo beſieged, he 
Would give themquarter and fair liberty. 
Sach pious godly care we only finde 
Kept in the casket of a #ob/e minde ; 
But they elated with vain-glorious pride, 
With boaſting brags our clemency deride, 
C Free from our Souldiers, in their Caſtle fafe } 
With jeeriong taunts they at our proffcrs laugh 
Straight th-y'r alarum'd, and the trumpers ſound 


To arms, each Scot takes his appointed ground. 


And ; 


«4 AQ 4 I" SSR [4 8. >.) IF -- 
WIYSTs. I ITIES 7 VOID OO TIE. Ho WT eee. 77. ” 8 


Ode of Peace. 33 
And now with wrath the blood begins to boil, 
T he cruell ſword, and fire begin the ſpoil, 
4 Tho heaven even thunders with the noiſe of war, 
2 The flying bullets dark the troubled air. 
4 Nor do the Northerne windes more loudly rage, 
+ When e/£0/xs op'ning their cloſe kept cage, ' 
; Lets there raſh out,and calleth back again 
7 07iox with the windes that (howte down rain. 
Oa th'other ſide did Cromwells army ſtand 
Triumphing in their victory, not gain'd ; 


Oe ho I RIET 


# A ſquadron of o/d footmen pitched here, 
Who for a famous death had quit a)l fear ; 

L And with undaanted courage dare torun, 

: And meet the bullet from the thundring gun, 
;Dreadleſs receiving the ſwords direfullſtroke, 
: {Even deft ing it ſelf they dare provoke. 

IThe famous Generall bold on theſe ſtraight calls 


For warlike Engines to approach tha walls. 
; Wherewith 


And : 


+» —— * . A - 
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Wherwith-the ſtrongeſt He can ſoon make weak, 
And through the inmoſt rooms of Caſtles break. 
Nor in the C«zox was his only hope, 


Worſe I»/ſtrum:nts of death are now laid ope ; 

A Mortar-peecce was brought, whole very fight 

Sufficient was th' immured for to fright = 

{About the mouth it did appeare more wide 

In a great Circle raiſing. up the ſide) 

When it goes off, you ſulphurous flames may note | 

Fram'd by the Cyclops, belcbing from his throat , 

You would beleeve the heaven were derkyes grown, 

And that the Baſs of the Earth made moan; 

It did but make a noiſe, and ſtraight there was - 

A Breach, wherby whole Troops of men might pale: 
Hence by this thunder, with theſe frequent blows 

Weary'd at length, the Ca//e fearfull grows, 

And that wals belt upholders, thoſe ſame Bars 


VVhich never danger knew in former wars, 
Did 


v 


| 
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Did now begin to ſhake, and doubt their ſtrengthy 


Fearing their utter ruine at the length. 

The beſicg'd Citizens now in deſpaire 

Their courage loſe, and *tis their only care 
That they together hand in hand may dye 

In this ſo publike a calamity. 

All things their ruine feare, and to be brought 
Orto their ancient {haos, or to nought : 

Now they beleeve the Stars inflam'd may fall, 
And that their eyes ſee the worlds Funerall. 
Not mich .unlike a well-grown Hart(that doth 
In his faire hornes equall the Beeches growth, 
And in bis flight the wind) inſnar'd at laſt 
Stands at abay, th' Hunters about him calt 
Intoa Ring, ſecing himſelfe befer 

By barking Hounds, intangled in anet, 
Perceives their clofing ſhoutings ſet a date 
Unto his Life, and haſtenon his Fate, 
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'\ Sad Fate of Sco1/ard ! doubly fullof woes ; 


Within by terrors, and without by foes. 

And in theſe fraRtions donbtfall what they will; 
Whether to jee/d theit frength or keep it (till, 
Th' iflue procceds from wavering deſire. 

Oa this fide whiſp'ring hope doth good inſpire ; 
Standing on that ſide burtfull feare they find 
With various fancies to diſturbe their mind : 
But taught by greater evils of the wars, 
And by the influence of malignant Stars, 

While they do weigh the ſtrength of adverſe Arms, 
And ſee their Neighbors daily growing harms; 
Feere overcame at laſt, and ſo decreed, 

That to ſurrender there was fatall need, 

; Say ; then what glory did our Troops receive, 
When ſuch a Foe did ſuch a Caſtle leave ; 

And Cromwell, having gotten both the Place 
And Magazines, did preſently pollelle 
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The ſame with choſen ſouldiers of hisown, 
Making that Princely Fort his Garriſon. 

Thus Edenbprough taken, all the reſt 

That wereof ſmaller ſtrength, themſelves addreſt 


' To Hem in hope of mercy; learning wits 


1 To (romwels (word with patience to ſubmit, 


3 
7 At Panlms deaththe caſe with Rorwe thus ſtood, 


: When Cazre waso'reflown with Roman blood; 


{ Th' Apmlians, Brutians, Samnites, fell away, 


With the unfaithful, though rich Capsa, 

Opening her Gates to conquering Havnibal, 

Fearing his Force might be too Tragicall, 

What ſhould I ſpeak of Kelbright, Kinmore, Hame | 
Or why of Black; »eſe ſhould I talk aflume? 
Kilkowbrey's gone, nor could Tastallen ſcape 

Free from our ſwords moſt juſt though furjous Rape? 


Though ſpurred on by malice, madneſle, haſt, 


| With horrid flames he laid whole Fowaſbips walt. 
he | ; 


E 'Tis 
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Tis not my werk to write each aQion, 
Or name each Fort or Town, great Cromwell won, 


That tedious Labor would be much more fit, 


For an Hiſtorians accurater wit, 


Who in large folio Chronicles indite, 

Whoſe length great aAts deth rather hide then write; # 

Leith, Lithgoe, Rocband, I paſs by and more, 1 

To ſing atcheivements, never done before. 
Tell me ye Ad#ſe ; bow it came to paſs, 

That in our T roopes ſuch confidence there was ; 

And how beyond all common humane ſenſe, 

In all deſignes we had ſuch confidence: 

When our brave Leader did each day renew, 

His horſe the flying enemy to purſue, 

In little boats he ſent a thouſand foor, 


Over 'the-Fri#h, to put the foe to rout, ; 
Who did.fo well, that the aſtoniſht flood q 
\ 


Was purple colour'd with the enemics blood. 
| | Grey 


R, 


1 Ceſar himſelfc did not more ſafely float d 
: Upon the Rhexr, or tame the prouder courte 
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Great was that work z whole like was never found 
Within tbe limits of all Sco:/axds ground, 

Horatins Cocles, thy report be dumbe, 

And wonder at the dotage of ol4 Rome, 8 
Thus is the fea cover'd with ſhips and boats, | 


Of Rhedanus proud waves by witty force; 

j Nordid Auguſt: teach Araxis lo, 

} By joyning banks, th' yoke to undergo. 

© Nor did great Xerxes merit ſuch aname, 

© When hethe rouling waves did ſeek to tame 
; By caſting fetters on them, and did threat 


Ironsto Neptwnes (ele at his retreat. 
Happy that voyage was, happy in both 
Its end and entrance ; the Peleax youth 


& Did not morefame by his atchievement win, 


[Nor with more bappy Omens did begin, 


E 2 Fear? 
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And all the dangerous hardſhips did o're-come 
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(Fear'd by the Moores, and Indiavs) when he was 


Convey'd o're Ganges 83 a Common pals, 


Ofthe Gigantike Pornetar from home. 

Tellme, what rage or fury thence did flow, 
What wrath in [ohn5-rown dwellers hearts did grow, 
When o%7 brave troops poſleſt the adverſe ſhore, 
And made Fefe tremble with their coming o'ce, 


While yet we are hardly entred, arid oar ſcouts { 


The neighbor coaſts were ranging round about. 
) 
Dewing the moyſtned fields with blood and ſtrage ?FC 


What anew tempeſt bringing death did rage, 


B 


War made men mad, the fields were cover'd too 
With growing tumults and with enfignes new. 


Their army rag'd, as if all Scotland had 


Toruine Cromwell a conjunttion made : 
But herefolVd for all, doth undergo 
Mcekly, the worſt Fortave can put him to, 


For 
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$ For the high glory of the Exg/ihname, 

And to protect Reljgion from (ſhame. 
ProteRed thus and guarded from above, 

| To adverſe coaſts he doth more boldly MOVE. 
| He doth the ſword and bullet fearleſs paſs, 


ow, || Standing againſt them as a wall of braſs. 

Like to a rock that lifts his towring kead 

Above the Sea by tempelts furrowed,; - 
When tt angry windes life up her waves ſo high, 
T hat you would think they'd reach the very sky : 
Yet ſtands it firmly 'gaialt the furious puffes 

Of winds, and th'Occans furious Connter-buffes, 


Riſing truumpher from his watry bed, 

Breaking the billowes with his conquering head. 
Speak ( for ye know) how many capt aines great, _ 

EWecre taken with their troopes in that defeat ? 

How did death triumph in the fields of Fife, 

That cover'd were with bodyes voide of life ? 


— 
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Te was a fe/l-black. day, alas ! how there 

In various manners did grim death appear ! 
When Leſley fled well-hors'd,through crols by-waics 


And among others whom our troops did ſeize 


AS Captives, was unhappy Brow», who gave 
Himſelfe to Lamberts armes, his life to ſave. | 
Speak ye, whoſe ſoules are flow and dull as lead ; 
Ts ancient virtue or retir'd or dead ? 
If that Book ſpeak the truth ; if we believe 
What's written there, orit as true receives 
Ye have been valiant, when your Armies ſtood, 
And Rhenes and Ifters ſtreams dy'd red with blood] 
And when Count Tilly did affrighted ſtand, E 
Toſee the wonders ated by your hand. 
All Geymary look'd on you as the Fort 
Whercto the D#tch-men chiefly did reſort. 
Such was yout bonour then; alas ! but now 


Where is that former vertue ? do you know 
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Only to ſhew the Y4/oxy of your ſtate 
Abroad, and be at home degenerate? 


vaicgy Your ſpirits,like your ſoyle,are poore and dry, 

At bome your hearts are in a Lethargy,; 

Your Army elle would net let us ſurprize 

Calender: fenced houſe before their eyes: 

| In ſogreat danger they like Cowards ſtand, 
Fearefull to lend their Mates a belping band. 


Thus Cromwel/art thou Conquerour,thus do 


ad $ 


| Armies ſurrender up themſelves to Yox. 
; Thy conquering ſword thouſands of foes doth rule, 
_m_ Whole habitation is the furtheſt 7hale : 

{ The valiant Sco:s and P:&-, that did let fly 75 

| Their Ex/ignes through the lower Germany, 

And thoſe of other Lands that Conquerors be, 
; Magnanimous Cromwell, are ſubdu'd by Thee. Y 
: Thou doſt deſtroy the Caledonian Boare, 


(Sooner than Meleager could before;) 
E 4 Thou 
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Thou brok'ſt the bonds of tyrants now grown ſtrong, 
And killdft the Hydra while it yet was young ; 
Half-buri'd Eg/avd, while ox were her Head, 
Rais'd up her ſelf again as from the Dead ; 

By thee regayning (trength ſh? riſes free, 

Waſted before by Scorriſh treachery. 

What ſhould I ſpeak of more, what words or wit 


Can ſuch bigh darings with expreſſions fit ? 


Or how can my ſo mean endeavors raiſe, 


Trophies to equall your deſerved praiſe ? 


Be it enough (ſince all my pains fall ſhort.) 


To be amazedat the fam'd report 


Of your great aRtons, and fince allI write 


In theſe mean papers doth appeare tos light ; 


Seeming to do no more, when all is done 


Then hold a candleto the ſhining Sun 


Or adde adrop unto the Occan. 


ng ] 
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After our Leeder had triumphing got, 

Into the Fifia» region of the Scor, 

When both Saint Johnſons, and Barer-1fland came, 
And Torwood ſubjeds to thy honoured name : 

And other towns did of their own accord, 


Yield up themſelves, and to our troops afford 


| Shelter ; the half-dead Scors ſeeing affairs 


Thus to go backward, falling in deſpair, 
Suffering ſuch woes in their pollated home, 


Reſolve from that accurſedplaceto come, 


| In ſo great danger only hoping health, (wealth : 


'F (Thongh much deceiv'd from th' Englyh-Commons« 


Aft 


| Such was the confidence, and ſuch the hopes 


Springing among the Caledonian troopes, 


But that their hope was vain, the c#re was worſe 


Then the diſeaſe and prov'd a greater curſe : 


| Wretches ye headlong run, ( changing the ſtar) 


Into the hazards of a ſharper war, 
So 
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So a poore Sayler toſt from ſhore to ſhore, 
When in aſtorm the winds and waters roare, 
To whom no glimmering ſtar yields any light, | 
No Cywoſura to dire bim right 
In that his unknown way, being ſtruck with feare, 
Not knowing to-what place his courſe to (teere, 
Stands void of ſenſe, and while he ſecks to fly 
The roeks,and barking, ScyUa to pals by, 
And takes a care Sy»phlegades to ſhun, 
Sad Fate doth make him on Charybdz run. 

© What reaſon,pray, had we to truſt you ſo, 
© That you to England anew gueſt would go; 
« Totake thoſe daintics from us, which you knew 
* Not being cal'd were ner prepar'd for you ? 
*« Think'ſt : hos the Erglihlook'd for thee once more | 
« That Presbyterian fancies did adore, | 
« And on their (laved necks bore Calvins yoke ? 


« Tell me ye mad men, what did thus provoke 


« Your | 


ore | 


Zur Z 
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* Your minds to this beliefe, that you ſhould bave 
© From the diſcording Engliſh, what you crave? 
« Vaine hope 7 Caerdigan cannot helpe younow, *. 
*« Nor are the Norfolke Rebels helptull, who 

« Proud in their hopes of greater numbers grown, 
& By Rich's ſmaller force were overthrown. 

« Moſt honour'd Rich, that doſt advance thy fame, 
&« And by thy vertues raiſe thy budding name 

« Who after he had Norfolke quiet made, 

« And thole (editions by his Sword allay'de, 

« He fals upon the Scots, who once againe 

*« Invade us, but he made their journey vaine : 

« That they might learne by ſuch miſchances (ad, 
*« Nought to the good is bard, ſafe to the bad. 

« Keep back therefore, the Fates have all decreed, 
« Ye mult not, Brethren, paſs the River 7 weed. 

« The way that leads to England is beſet 


* With thorns,and diſmall ſhades of mountains great 
Une 
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© Unlucky Birds did your firſt March attend, 
« And will wait on you to the very end.) | 
« Poore greedy rout 1 you the ſole wretches are 
« That clolcly nurſed our firk Civill warre ; 


« Then wicked thou thy jalt reward wilt have, : 


© And of a double tongue the lofle receive, : 


& When thoſe Troops ſlain by »« thou ſhalt bemoane, þf « 


& And in thy loſſe and nearer ruine groane, 
« Oh 1 Nation baſe and treacherous |! what lyes c 
« Have you maintain'd as greateſt verities | « 


« Under a ſpecious Vizor ? Oh what Sets Eo 
« And ſwarmes of Errors did your zeale proteR ? | « 
« Who can relate, how wilely you did ſow 
*: Such lceds of diſcord as you knew would grow? | * 
&« When thus your policy had gain'd the day, c 
« How on th' intangled Englyh did you prey ? p 
« With thouſands witchcrafts you did them inchant | *© 


« Forcing at laſt a guilefull Covenant, , 
«* Could 


ne, 


d 
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« Cou!d love of gold, and like inſatiate tricks 

« Saivt you, and with us in our Border fix e 

&« Was this your zeale, your Covenaxt, torile 

« More rich and full by E»g/avds mileries ? 
& Was this your care to Canaay, that io 

* Your Thi#te might in our ſweet Gardens grow ? 

&« And that your Tarcs might at the leaſt oppole, 

« If not quite choke the growing of our Roſe ? 

« This was the Scor- fully reſolved ſcope, 


| « They thought them ſure of this their wretched hope: 
| © But Heaven forbad the banes, and with the eyes 


| « Of pity, looking on our miſeryes, 


& Turning the ſcale quite blaſted all their hopes, 

« And in their Borders {ct our valiant Troops, 

&« Could the blind zeale of Prieſts ſuch ills perſwade 1: 
* Toquict peace, through Seas of blood to wade 3 

© Or that the (word was a fit inſtrument, 

© Religionto eſtabliſh with content ? 
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« Odamned impious crew / doth your Kirke teach 


Þ 


* Her {erkes the very GofpeB thus to preach ? 
&« What godlinels is that, with bloud and ſpoile, 
« And rage of War the Churches to defile ? 


cc Away, and to your Conntrty when you come, 


« This DoArine may be fit to teach at home - 


« Let your mad Prieſts belch out theſe Tenets there; 


« Your Scottiſh Kirks ſuch things as theſe may beare; 
« If jn theſe lincs you happily may meet 

« Some barbarous names, (your pardons T entreat) 
« For I was forc'd to uſe them, ſince but few 

& Would well agree with ſuch a cock-braine crew, * 
« But whither doth this ſtraying ercorlead ? 

«If I go further, convoyes I ſhall need. 

« Well [ all this while I Ipeake but to the winde, 

« And caſt a Peale before a durty ſwine. 


» And now all things go back, for cruell Fate 


” as” x xr ww TT mY” So] uw  mrr ge wer was woe” apes Dog: = 


Sent o'ce the Scors our coaſts to deprxdate ; 
And 
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And fince at home they ſuffered ſo much ill, 
At laſt «6roadtheir Fortunes try they will; 
Not much unlike a cruell Welfe, whom bloud 
Of a young tender Lambe makes far more wood; 
Leaving his empty Den, he doth infeſt 
Sheep-cotes with grinning mouth, and hatcfull breſt, 
Where he a bloudy rendezvous doth keep, 
Oa the ſecurer Neighbours harmleſs ſheep. 


So Scotland thou, forgetting ancient fame, 


| And having foyled thy once-better name, 


Unmindfull of thy Covenant, doſt come 

Toſpoile the guiltleſs Engliſh in their kome ; 
Daring to hope, and inthat hope you dare 

Some Trophies from our Engliſh wreath to teare. 


Oh fooliſh men,and too too credulous , 


F By hopes deluſive to be guided thus! 


\nd 


Your ſenſe is drown'd in ſuch a Lethargie, 


Wherein the Hamil/ton/an troopes did lie, 
VVhen 


8 
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| Whit happy Cromwell in Lancaſtrian Plains, 
Did with a handfull ſec his army ſlain ! 


That againſt heaven with harden'd hearts did bowl, 


Nor would b' admoniſtfd by proud Pharaohs fall | 


For nor the ccuell ſlaughter of that figtit. 

Nor loſs of ſuch a battell could you fright. 
For Rydra-like one head cut off, you have 

Not one but two ith' place; more ſeeming brave, 
With tongues extended mingling hiſles great, 
Wherewith you ruiae to oppoſers threlit, 

Like to a bull ta'ne from his wonted bait, 

Atlaſt regathering ſtrength doth fiercely waite, 
And whisking's fatted buttocks doth invite, 
Now with bis foot, then with kis horns, to fight, 
And then again unto the skirmiſh cogs, 

By his loud Louring the ſtout Maftive- Dogs. 


So you poor Scots, like hunted beaſts ſecure 


0 


Account your ſelyes, till you your ſelves immure {| 


In 


vl, 
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In WorceFer, there a gin and net 
To catch your ſelves at unawares you ſet, 
You build the Funerall Pile, whereon you'l lye, 
And doe as *twere appoint your day to dye, 
Whom providence enraged doth defigne 
To ruine for their ſin, it gives the line, 
Untill at laſt blind by ſecurity 
They are the authors of their miſery. 

And now tbe Scettiſh Armies weary'd ae 
With the crof chance of unſucceſſefull war, 


| And withthetoile of tedious Marches preſt, 


In 


Till orceſter did become their place of reſt ; 
Nor was there any place whereto they might 
Betake themſelves more ſafely in that plight, 
The tumult grew ſo great on every ſide, 

That very clowns arm'd to the war didride. 
And gallant Cromwell daring greateſt things 


(Whoſe very name an equallterror brings 


F To 
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To Scottiſh hearts, and feare as dreadfull works, 
As Caffriots did among the ſcourged Turks) 
Him all the Scottiſh Nation feare, and ſly 
When with his Army he approacheth nigh. 
Like Chickens, who no ſooner (cea Kite 

Stoop with his wing, but in a deadly fright 

To the firſt place of (afcty they make haſt, 

And ſoon get in, each fearing to be laſt. 
Or as the Lybian Oſtrich; if ſhe {py 

Over the ſands by chance men paſling dy, 
With her rich plumes ſtraight hides both head&ey,% 


WSN & 


And by that means conceits her (elf unknown, 


And now ſhe ſees not, thinks ſhe's ſeen by none : 
So too kind Worceſter did the Scots receive, . 
And like a mother all their wants relieve ; /þ 
But oh ſad off-ſpring, thou moſt viperons brood, R7 
Whom noughe contents vut ſuch a AZorhers blood ! Ft 
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For whoſe defence that City underwent 
So many ſlaughters, hath ſuch detriment 
That if it would, it cannot but retaine 
Freſh in its mind the fadnes of their gain, 
Alas ! unhappy, whither doſt thou flee? 
That City will not Refwge ſtand for Thee, 
Though with the Country you at firſt prevaile, 


And make your firſt met enemies te quaile z 


Yet Cremweli deadly (courgethou canſt not (hun, 


Such provocations are not Scor-free done, 


YY%YH 


ey, Not much unlike a Ship that Pirates bears, 
Preying on all, replete with ſtollen wares 
Of daily ſpoiled Barks, but if at laſt 

'Tis on a ſhip of war adverſely caſt, 

Alas, how ſoon it ſufers ! and muſt beare 
That lofſe, for others whichit did prepare ! 
20d / Her Sayles are torne, her Oares are broke, and now 
FoffToſt by the winds, ſhe doth the Ocean ploy, 
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Till now nolonger able up to keep, 

As ſhe deferv'd, ſhee's drenched in the Deep. 
And now 'twas fully by the heavens decrees, 

To give the Scots an overtlrow indeed ; 

The Fates did prelle it, and the Fauries were 

With all their miſchiefs ſymmon'd to be there. 


The Sun foreſceing that ſo great defeat, 
Under a cloud did make a fad retreat, 
And to Olympus tremblingly he trIPSs 
Making an unaccuſtomed Eclipſe ; 


The ſtanding Stars diſtilling waters powre, 


The Scortiſh woes enluing to deplore. 


Nor were they long delay'd, All- conquering Fate 


Within ſhort time thoſe things did perpetrate- 


Wo [ For the zbree fatall Ssſters never know 


Their furious wrath iatended to foseſlow. 


Then ye triumph'd, when {romwells valiant 7 rain, 
With brave atchievements Ypron-brrdge did gain, 
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bat trumpets ſounded the aldrum then ? 


ow did the hoarſer drums call out the men, 


ſtning thoſe troopes that firſt were ia a fright, 


ith promis'd hope of glory to the fight / 


ſhe ſlaughter with the horſe-men doth begio, 


ato whole help th* enraged foot run in, 7 


\rm, arm, they cry. And thus both parties meet, 


\nd with their ſwords in hand each other greet; 


\nd chat no terrors wanting might appear, 
he Gun re-ecchoing thunder doubles there ; 
nd by their ſending ſhew what they prepare. 
he heaven was clouded with a diſmall miſt, 

Whichof thick ſmoke and bullets did conſiſt; 
he ratling noiſe of arens did make the ground * 


remble far fear,and yield a golefull ſound, 


Dpening her very inmoſt bowels wide, 


een through the open gapings on each ſide, 
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Sure no ſuch noiſe in heaven and earth doth rife, 


When Jove commands out of his Treaſuries 


Whole ſhowers ef raine and haile, and brings againe 
Thoſe Stars to fight, he did before reſtraine, 

Nor doe incloſed e/£:24's flames, though blow 4 

By aſtrong blaſt of wind,roare halfe ſo loud ; 

The ayre grows dark with (moaking fires, each ſtone 
Scorcht by the fiery heat ſcnds forth a groane» 

How grew your rage ſo fierce / O how increalt 
Such cruel] anger in your heated breaſt / 

The Armyes edg'ling fight, they mingled ſtand, 
Swords meeting ſwords, and hand encountring hand, 
Like tothe Cextagres, when with dreadfull cryes 
Againſt each other they with fury riſe : 

Hyj!eus puls up rocks, and Hippaſon 

With torne up Trees deth luſty ſtroaks lay on ; 
Aba with monſtrous ſtrength doth Caltles throw : 


And Polyphemm comming from below 


ne 


One 


nd, 
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Out of his den, with ſome exceſſive weight 
Exceeding all the reſt the ayre doth beat z 

Raging Antexs, Lapithws more fierce 

Does through the ſides of his mad brethren pierce 3 ' 


N)less riſes, and whole woods doe ſhake 


| Biſtonian Rocks with terror ſtrook doe quake z 


Othrys and Ofſatremble, and the reſt ; 
Feare by their doings to be quite ſuppreſt. 
The victory was doubtfull, for the fight 
Was full of varions changes : now to flight 
This fide betook them, and anon they fly 

On t' other ſide - they malt or run or dye; 


Now with full hopes on Cromwels Troops ſhe ſaules, 


Fj And {ſtraight unto the Exemy recoyles ; 


Out 


Thus Fortune kept the triumph doubtfull long, 
None could decide who was more ſtout,more ſtrongs 
As when the Northwind with the Ocean ltrives, 


And the then calmer waves to tempeſts drives, 
and tet | E 4 - 
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The tottring ſhips do firſt on one ſide lean, , $ 
Then with the wind to t'other turn again - / 
So many turns did in this fight appear, d 
Such many changes ; and the chance of. War, 1 
Though it ſtood doubtfull yet it did proclaim, 4 


| Bayes for the Y:forgo the conquer'd ſhame. | 
||] One wingof Cromwell ſend at firſtto yield, | 
And falling in it ſelf, to leave the field- ] 
| But when the Royall Fort our General gayn'a, d 
| And kill dthe valiant Scors thatit maintain'd, \ 
Immediatly they on the enemies are 
Quicker thenlightniog or a falling-ſtar, ' 4 
Being tbe firſt within the Cities walL 
And now th'example of the General, -:; 


And bz ſo war-like preſence did increaſe 


New ſtrength in thole where it began to ceale. 


The E»y/iſhSouldiers minds arc now on fire, 


And biown with angers belloyes (till grow higher: - 
; SO 


'S 
, © 1 


SO 
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So force encreaſeth from received wrong, 

And Vengeance by delay grows twice as ſtrong. 

Nor was't enough for o#y-s, in every ſtreet 

The proudelt of their enemies to meet, 

And kill, but they ſearch every Lane, 

And every houſe hath in it ſome one ſhine. 

Where ſearch they not ? the ſword no Church doth 
But rages in the very market place, . | (paſs, 
Now a new ſtorme ariſes, (ſich as* He *£olw 
Who keeps the bluſtring winds did never ſee, ) 
Which.did the troubled Citizens affaile, 

And in the Cities very heart prevaile. 

What fury there? when (trife,the ſword and rage 
Even in the Market a&ed hourely ſtrage, 

When heapes of dead, and thoſethat ſtoutly ſtood 
Fild every houſe with danger and with blood; 
When both the childrens and the mothers cries 


Did with their terrour pierce the very skies? 
Vertup 
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Vercue and Honour in that fight appeare 

Clos'd in the breſt of every High-l:nder. 

hom no attempts could breake,no valour tame, 
But with their {words,/ til kil'd)they rais'd their fame, 
The more they were opprelt, the more they raiſe 
Their greater minds (ts their eternal praiſe) 

In death, not flight, they did their vertue ſhew ; 
And from the ſlaughter riſing up anew, 

Like Wolves,they run upon the ſword and ſpeare, 
Nor Bullets they, nor armed Legions feare. 

Yon'd thinke them either deſperate or mad, 

When cover'd with their ſhields,themſelves they add 
Unto that place where Mars doth reigne as chiefc, 
Scorntog the title of a given life , 

Slaughter to ſlaughter addiog, (till they go 

Firſt wonnding, next they kill the wounded foe. 
Like to a cruell Dragon, full of ſcales, 


And theria dreadfull,'gaintt whom nonght prevailes, 
or cl Whole 
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Whoſe brawny back feares no enſuing harmes, p 
Nor can be pierced by the ſtrongeſt Armes, 

But if his B elly or more ſecre? parts 

Be once but touched by the meaneſt Darts, 

How ſoone he fals, how loon his breath is fled 2 

See | how hecurles his body (not yet dead } 

In various circling formes | and at bis death 


With ſtretche out tonghe, yield up his poyſonous: 


So the unhappy High- lander doth try (breath þ 
All meanes for life, not krowing how to dye; 


Atlaſt the Sword ani Bullet makes a lane 


; aqg among their ranks, and ſo choſe Foot are ſlaine. 


iefc; 


ulesz 
hole 


Not much unlike a Husbandman, who goes 
Through all his fields,and with his Sickle mows 
The riper Cornc, and the fit Graſs for hay, 
Where e're he comes making an open way, 
And laies thoſe Plants which did ſo glorious ſand, - * 
Like to dead Rubble, on the mowed land: 


5 
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if} His lofty head ctowardsthe earth toleane, (ground, 
Falling with monſtrous weight, doth plow the 


So do thoſe towring lightnings ſadly cleere | 
The place from Troopes, and make a Vacaum there: | 
But they undaunted bear the greateſt ill | 
Standing, their members fallen, and diſtill 

Their utmoſt ſtrength untill they fall, and ſhew 
Þheir armes cut from the ſinews where they grew: 
Liketo a happy Oake, whofe Trupke ſo great 

Is both to birds and beaſts a ſafe retreat, 

Which hath endut'd the ſhocks of wind and weather 


Untouchi and free for a long time together z 


Laid at,at lalt,with Axes doth begiri 


Digging as 'twere his grave with falling down. 
So thoſe brave Foot, who had the burden bore 
Ofthat (ad fight, all day and night before, 
Seeing their loſs, at laſt began to doubt, 


And faile ; their valour was quite weary 'd out: 
"pe For 
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For when the horſe ingloriouſly were fled, 


Andleft their Reyall $ quadron vanquiſhed, 
Then all went backwards with the Scots,then they 


For their firſt treachery receiv'd the pay, 

And the revenge due to them till that day. 

Relate ; how many carkaſles there were 

Scatter'd about the C:ty every where, 

Which nor Exmezides nor Tifphone could 

Without a diſmall horror but behold, 

Which qid encreaſe the ſhambles, while of courſe 
Whole heards of beaſts dy'd there without remorſe. 
Sogreat a worke it was to overthrow 

And give the Scots ſo terrible a blow. 

All things at laſt thus running back and gone, , 
And the whole Army being overthrown | 
And when poore Charles neither by prayers nor 
Could to anew engagement bring the Horſe, (force | 


He |} 
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| Hegrows ſtarke mad, (and truſting armes no more) 
His wretched fortune ſadly deth depiore, 


(Weighing His Royall Race, and Kingly Stem) 


And blames the Stars, foes to: hat Diadem. 

$o without more delay, to horſe He hies, 

And much affi;Red at his loſs, he flies 

Among his ſ{catter'd Troopes, t* avoid the fate 
Of Worceſter blondy battell, though too late. 

Thus with much labour and expence of bloud, 

( Heſicy and others dying where they ſtood) 
Stout Cromwelldid th* amazed City win, 

And lead 75 toyled weary Legions in, 

To take the plunder, due to their deſert, 

For anew conquer'd City muſt impart 
Of force her Riches,and her captiv'd Youth 


| | l Unto the Tonquerors ſpoile and pleaſure both : 


l | Rich houſholdituffe one Souldier planders there, 


Another Pcincely Aras hanging here; 
Entring 
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ore) Entring this houſe he richer comesaway, 
Soone growing rich with {ucha royall prey. 


But there were others, ( whom not any love 


Of ſpoile, but hate againſt the Scors did move) 

Well hors'd, who laying Clemency aſide, 

Did of the flying Scots purſuers ride. 

Whom once o'retaken, ſtrongly they aſſaile, 

Nor do their prayers or teares at all prevaile; 

They ſpread their hands in vaine, for they mult dye, 
And in the duſt their hated bodies lye. 

Nor ceaſe they here, ſtill more and more they kill, 

A cruell ſlaughter doth continue (till 

Inſtragling ruines, that far ſcatter'd be, 

As leaves.in Winter fallen from the Tree. 

Tempelts fo great as theſe are {eldome ſeen, 

Even when the Pleiades heve raging been, 

And ſhew their feared hexd, which ſhowres beget 


lt! Olenian (apricornms to make wet. 
tring Nor 
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Nor, Congleton, was that revenge thelcaſt, 


Which by the angred High-ſhoves was exprelt. 


Nor doſt thou, S+mb ack, let the Scors proud horſe | 


Paſs free, but falleſt on them with thy force ; 


Thoſe Country Clowns,( which neither can nor wi 


Pardon, forget, or beare the imalleſt ill ) 


As Bees,fly in bis face, whoſe anger drives 


Them from the quiet of Hyb/zaz hives, 


Sharpning their ſtings z {6 thele run with delight, 
And thole known forces do provoke to fightz PÞ* 
Some arm'd with pitch-forkes, ſome with clubs, and] * 


Only with ſtones,unto the conflit come. (tom" 


Nor without (laughter could they drive them thence, 


Though they ltood ſcarcely in their own defence. 
So when 2 Troope of many ſh-pheards have 


With valiant Maſtives ſlaine a Lyon brave, 


Which long before the Mooriſh coaſts did waſt, 


Th' Inhabitants, over-Joyed, meet in haſt 
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On his deſpiſed feared trunk to ſtare, 
Some pull him by the main, ſome by the hair 
JOf other parts, all fain wonld be before 
His bared members fearing now no more. 
-FThe ancient miſchicfes that he us'd to do 

Ft the beginning,they remember now. 

or otherwile rage they ; what Muſe can tell 
Tby gratefull anger, Samback, and how well 
The madneſs of thy many- beaded Rout 
B:came thee,as toskirmiſhthey went out, 

$ Nor was that ſlaughter leſs, which did ſucceed 
Yathe Lancaftrias fields by fate decreed, 
hen valiant Lil5urne Darbyes forces met 


ike Lightning, and the viRory did get, 


rreaking hisiſtrongelt troops at theic firſt charge. 


But whither ſtray I ? why do I enlarge 
dr dwell on theſe ? If I ſhould ſtrive to write 


ach ſingle battle, mention every fight, 
| G 
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The day would fail z And th'Ocean hide the ſun, 


And ſtars would glimmer &'re my task were done, 
A glimple of peace, brave Cromwell now we ſee 

Since Scor/ands conquer'd, and o'recome by thee, 

Thus do yox fight, and fighting overcome, 

And overcoming triumph : fame be dumbe; 

What more'can be ? here ſets he up his reſt, 

No, no, hs triumphs make the Engl:ſh bleſt, 


Which way fe ere you go, you till prevail, 


Vertue attends you, Fortune fills your fail. 


With whatold Heroes may I thee compare, 


Guardian of Englaza, the renown of war ? 


For few of theſe by upright fame were crewn'd, 


Unwearied zeal with few of theſe was found ; 


Some crimes their Vertue oftentimes did blot, dt 


I beir milky color oft receiv'd a ſpot. 


As when a cloud obſcures that eye of Neghr, 


The ſun withdrawing his, ſhe gives no light, 


Aj 
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xs Ceſars conqueſts did his honor raiſe, 
ind crown his temples with Imperiall bayes ; 
$50 did his treacherous dealing merit ſhame, 
nd mixe diſhonor with ſo great a fame. 
xy more then this, moſt horrid but ta ſpeak, 
or gold the very temples he did break, 


nd ſtayn'd his ſword with country mens dear blood, 


fHis unlawfull pleaſures they withſtood. 


reat Hannibal, Canzs thy fame dothpraiſe, 

hat battell honor to thy Name did raiſe; 

hat womens ſlights this Conqueror ſhould ſpoil, 
his, this alone doth all thy honors ſojl, 

be farth:{t [ndie and Taprobare vid fing, 

b' eternall fame of the, /Emathian King: 
ut when ke was enrag'd, to his diſgrace, 

ruell he'd fly into bis Nobles face. 

v'a at his feaſts of mirth, his cruell ſword 
Vith guiltleſs blood defiles his very Boord. 

G3 _ With 
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But 7OU Great Sir, Greater then Caſe are, 


The Empire of your Vertues reacheth far, 
And keeping Paſſion under, doſt reſtrain 
Its inſolencies with the ſtrongeſt rain, 
No Avarice with it's deſtroying hooks 
Inrolles thy Name in Fames infamous books; 
At hopes of Lucre you unmoved ſtand, 
No wretched gold thy ſpirit can command. 
Nor doth the Carthaginians pattern pleaſe, 
By lying long in a continu'd cafe, 
And too much pleaſure to lofe war-like State, 
And grow unfit for fars, effeminate: 
. For jou acharging horſe, and ſword embrace 
Before the witch-crafts of a womans face, 
And hating idle ſloth, and ſinfull peace, 


By conſtant warfare th'E»gl;fþ doſt encreaſe. 


Nor like the Macedon gn, drunk with wine, 
Doth paſſion {way yo# to a dire deſigne : 
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or moderation rules yox, not abuſe 


Df Life yo» love, but a more ſober uſe. 


you be angry, Prudence doth allay 


our milder temper ; Clemency doth ſway, 


Kod ſeat it ſelf upon your calmer brow, 


lot breaking any that it can make bow. 


ne Scipio there is, whoſe name no blot 


verreceiv'd, whoſe vertue ne're had ſpot, 


ith whom, thy Goodneſs admirably rare, 


nd pious zeal may make thee to compare. 
ouare both equall in the book of Fame, 


our equall love of juſtice ſaith the ſame ; 


ou both alike to maintain chaſtneſs move, 


oth alike goodneſs, and Religion Love. 


hat do I (ing thy deeds ? alas ! my verſe 


cither thy prayſe nor battells can rehearſe. 


Fhcy do exceed the Mules faith, nor can 


be quickeſt wit their true dimenſions ſcan, 
wh G 3 
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Unleſs he ſaw them and were p:eſent by 4.0 
At the atcheived deeds, ſo done, ſo bigh ; ! 
Thou Patron of our peace, and of our war ( 


The juſt revenger ; yo our belper are 


You come anew Al/cydes, and do bear b 
Thoſe things upright, that er'lt declining were. | 
The greatneſs of thy minde did ſtill ſupply 7 
Our wants, when loſſes made us gaſping ly; þ 
You did with ſuccors always ready ſtand, | V 
And fave from common ſhipwrack with your hand:fy 
You did that Engliſh-ruine-threatning war, 


Unto the Scoes, that plotted it, tran(-fer, 
Like Jeve himſelt, who doth his lightnings throw 
On rocks and Pirates, carefull leſt a blow 
Should ſhed our blood, bis Thunderbiaſts doth caſt 
Within the limits of ſome for raine walt. 


Your merits ask, Great Sir, a larger ſtore, 


Bat you ruſt. paydos, if I canno more; 
"I — 'T wc 
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-. 'Twould be toogreat a Fask ; myskill furmount, 
All the atcheivements of your hands to count. 


CanT ſo many great Commanders name? 
No, my weak Muſe can never know the ſame. 


'Mongſt whom come Gray of Grooby like the Sun, 
His ſhining Vertne has the reſt out-gone. 
That is his {ozntreys Father and delight, 
And a true Guardian of oppreſſed right, 
Whoſe faith in all the heat of war was try'de 
0d:Yycr without moving conſtant did abide; : 
/hoſe conſtancy was lefſer'd by no harms, 
as neither ſhaken ner remov'd by ſtorms: 
W BBut like an anchor in this ſea of blood, 
o ſtay the wavering people firmly ſtood. 
Moſt noble oy the reſt 11e not repeat, 
or ſpeak thy care in Peace, and Way how great : 


alt 


How many great endeavors didlt thou bloyy 


Vith fortunes.bellows, till at laſt they grow, 
G 4 To 
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To famous aRions ; and how greata light, 

Of Vertue didſt thon ſhew at ?Yorcefer fight. 
My muſe would longer dwell in ſuch a field, 
That ſhe to Disbroughs better times might yield 
ViAorious Trophies, rayſing to the (tars 

His fame and as of Valor inthe wars. 

But now to war I here muſt {ct anend, 

And what remaines to well-come Cromwel lend. 
Hail happy ſtar ! Sweet comfort bringing light ; 
Our Nations and this ages glory bright | 

At whoſe return, black clouds no more appear, 
Our calmer sky begins to ſhine more cleer. 

The Citizen, and Souldier both rejoyce, 
Shewing thelr joy in their triumphall noiſe ; 
Pallas and ary, arms laid aſide, dollitet, 
And weekly guarded, at this triumph greet 
Each other, while to laid afide they yield 


The Gorgoxs head, the ſword, and goat -5kzx (hield, 
; Thrig 
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Thrice happy day that doſt deſerve a note 
Of happineſſe never to be forgot, 
Which brought hee ſafe from Scottiſh enemies, 
And from the dangers of a dire diſcaſe, 
Returning thee to our more ſafer (hore 
More ſtrong and healthfull than thou wert before, 
What gratefull thankes do we acknowledge due 
Goddard renowned for thy skill to you ? 
Which brought backCromwel from the gates of death, 
And when he gaſp'd, as dying, gave new breath ; 
Renewing th' intrals that before decay'd, 
Aud cur'd his ſicknefle, which had all diſmay'd. 
Thus Cromwell comes, whom falſe report had ſaid 
Of his diſeaſe ſo long and doubtfull, dead. 
As a kind wether doth in mind embrace 
Her deareſt ſon in ſome remoter place, 
Is {o o'cejoyed, when once ſhe ſees the coaſt 


Of her bewailed pledge fo long ſince loſt, 
ws | That 
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WIE That words grown inſufficient to expreſs 


The weight and greatneſs of her happineſs, 
(Filling her ſwelling heart and pleaſcd eyes) 
She melts to teares, and when embraciog cries: 
So England joyes at Thy retarne,lo ſhe 
Ambitious dayly growes to honour thee ; 
And in the reall wiſhes of her heart 
Shewes her {incereſt Love to thy deſert. 
Cambridge coniirm'd by thy returne, doth boaſt 
T hee for her Burgeſſe, chat her borders coaſt 
Thy neighboring birth-place,now remembring thoſe 
Her ancient Honours, doth againe propose 
Unto her Muſcs promiſed reward 
From thy Paternall fatherly regard. 
And Oxford doth her happinefle prefer, 
Triumphing; under Thee her Chancellor, 
And now at laſt,if it may lawfull be, 
Mixtures of ſmall with fo great things to ſee, 


Even 


le 
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Even I my lelfe mov'd by your vertues rage, 
To ing your greatneſſe in this narrew page. 
As in a pleaſant oarden when we come 
Plucking the flowers, here and there we rome, 
Still plucking more, although in nothing rare, 
But that by our own hand they pulled were 
And as we never count an evening cleare, 
Unleſs we number every chicfeſt ſtar : 
So with mv humble quill I thought to write 
Oaly great a&s, and famous to recite. 
The time may come, whereinI fnay declare 
At large the triumphs of yourgreater war, 
And all your Sould{ers famous aRions ſhe w, 
Laying them open to the publike view. 
If thoſe moſt konom'd Nobles of the Stare 
With their great Prelident but animate 
Kindly theſe firſt-truits of my zeale and toyle, 


A new deſigne may grow from every ſmile. 
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What hitherto is done, Great (romwel lics 
Upon Thy Altars as a Sacrifice. | 
Now it becomes the ColPnelsnames to ſhew, 
| (Andbut toſhew them Jandto tell thoſe few 
WI Tharfellin ſervice, fince you fir did and 

| As chiefe Commander inthe Britiſh Land. 

Of noble Syapey, Bingham, Heywes Id* ſpeake, 


But ſraight-lac'd time doth my intentions breake. 


wa OqaA, '> > w uw 
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Who knows not Bark/feads Regiments report, 
The Citizens and Cities happy Fort, 

For who declining were, or wholly broke, 
Fearing their ſtate, themielves to thee betooke, 
And turning ſouldiers under thecy they reach 

To that whereto their Trade would never ſtretch. 
Thus to thy men thou'rt good, and they tn thee, 
And thou in them halt a felicity ; 

(Andat the ſupreme Parliaments deſire, 


Whale you brave Captaine do at home retire 
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Your ſelfe from war, with a more watchfull cye 
Tt! Army abroad you with Recruits ſupply. 
And as the Sea, into whoſe boſome go p 
A thouſand Rivers, doth more fiercely flow, 
Grown great with many waters,and expands ' 
Her raging waves ore all the neighbonr fands: 
Such is thy Regiment,which though you draine, 
With fuller numbers ſill it ſwels againe ; 
Now ſending forces to the /r5ſþh coalis, 
Anon transfunding into Scorlard bolts, 
Cobbet; what narrow verle can thee inclole ? 
Or who can Talbots worthy praiſe compole ? 
Who did his knowing skill in warfare ſhew, 
When the Xizgs Troopes of horſe he overthrey 
Innobled by thy birth, and in the field, 
By thy true valour,thon to none dolt yeild. 
Nor can my Quill, O Haf#rege, ict forth 


Thy fo excelling, ſo deſerving worth. 
Nor 
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Nor may I famous Con/7..ble report 

Thy as in bricte , I-ait ffriving to be ſhort 
I grow obſcure) and in the middle breake 
His go:tef} fame, while I fo little ſpeake, 

I pats by Mackworth,and it grieves me ſore 
T hat at the preſent I may ſpeake no more - 
As of his perſeverance in theright 

And wonted faith, which neither threats could 
Nor King!y proffers win to baſer flight, (fright, 
Berry and Geffe, and tamous Coxe I pals, 

And many other names which aske a place, 

Which | perchance may in a ſcrole ſet down, 

With famous doe our judge of high renown, 

That {mwiling fortune may my next part crowne, 
Brave Hacker,that halt from the firſt drawa blood, 
. Immovavle by art moſt firmely itood, 

Both Horſe and Foot,and Drums thy praiſe proclame, 
And fierce Belong doth extoll thy name, 


Nor 
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Nor will I mention old and ancient as, 
But I will trace thee in thoſe newer tracts, 
Thy latter deeds, which Scorland will atts(t, 
And Worceſter felt thy ſconrging hand and breſt ; 
(And which was firſt) !'t* oattell of Dumbarre 
The enemy tcund thy armes were fit for war. 
Nor can I ought of Graverer repeat, 
In whom all gifts of mind and body meet; 
Whole bioouy hand, where cre it went,did ſhew 
With how much [irengthit could lay on a blow. 
Of Bradſhaw nought, whole Anceſtors have been 
Inthe Laxcaſtriar ticlds tome ages 
| Ofold deduced from the Saxon Race, - 
Neither for Zrookes, nor Crex:0x havel place, 
Nor have I time tv ſet out Chefers worth, 
Or tell how many Troopes they have ſet forth, 
Orſay what Efex did : nor can I looke 4 


On Matthewer, Hopney-wood,or kamons Cookss 
Nothing 
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Nothing of Kenricke, G:bbons, may be aid, 

Both which in Kenri{þ fertile fields were bred. 
My Index would toa vaſt volume ſwell, 

If I 0a every ſeverall head ſhould dwell ; 


Tf T wiſle:ozs,or honour'd Birches fame 


I with Fames fhriller trumpet ſhould proclame ; 


I will not ſpeake the gallantry of Pride, 
Nor many others, which I paſs beſide - 
As Tomlinſon and Alred known of all, 
Nor Downing the Scout-malter Generall. 
Beaumont, nor Benner, whom I only name, 
Commanded briefene(s doth exact the ſame, 
By whole victorious armes the Ezg/:ſh gain'd 
A olimpſe of concord , Tyranny reſtrain'd; 
By thele encreaſed L:berry they have 
Reltor'd unto them from the very grave. 
Whither doth my raſh errour lead ? do I 
Oaly to Sonldiers yield theſe praiſes high ? 
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I do revoke thoſe 1 peeches, I recall 
My ſlipping tongue from that unwilling fall 3 
For pious Zeale, the pulpits ſacred Lawes, 
And our own pray'rs ſtood bull-warkes of our cauſe. 
Some Miniſters examples Tle unfold, 
Whoſe godly precepts, and monitions bold; 
Strengthened our war-prepared troopes with might; 
And made them oft viRorious in hight. 
For Armes and Armies of no value be; 
Where not conjJoyned with true piety, 
And helped with an awfull reverence 
Of the divine all-ruling Providence : 
Hence noble Deale and Lockyer you became 
The P»/pits honour, and the Preachers fame. 
And Srapletom in's predeceſſors greats 
While with diviner vertues he's repleat, 
[oth grace the Palpit on occaſion fit, 


'] With the rich dowries of thy ripeſt wit, 
13 That 
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That honour in our Armies you have got, 
What help your wiſdome and your learning brought 
Unto our forts, the good event doth ſhew, 
And the got triumphs, which from thence did groyy, 
And Peters(though thou ſcarce wert known before, 
Though thy report had hardly reacht our ſhore,) 
Thy vertuous courage, and thy zeale compile 

Their own record, worthy the higheſt ilez. 
Whether the miniſterjall fun&ion Tow, 

Or publike civill charges looke into. 

Is there a man that in his place doth know 

A quicker wit, a readier hond to ſhow & 

Who in the Pulpit is ſo oft and free, 

Declaring Heavenly Oracies as He? 

Nor doth he teach like them, who credit win 

By foothing up their Anditors in in z 

But mindfull of the Goſpell which you teach, 


And of that ſaving health whereof you preach, 
Yol 
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You ſoare more neere to heaven, and with the word 
Pierce neerer to the heartthan with a ſwoerd ; 
Oaly to preach at home, contents not Thee, 
The Utmoſt limits of the world you ſee: 
And to the ſavage Indians whete you 'came 
The Goſpe!l of ſalvation you proclame; 
Shining a bappy ſtar te guide atight 
Thoſe barbarous peoples feet into the light. 
Nor can my little leyſure ſpare to ſing 
From what molt noble Anceſtors you ſpring, 
Nor what great deeds their honour made to ſwell, 
Thy noble Lignage let thy Cornevalttell, 
And ſhew your late increaſed coat of armes; 


How beantifh'd from Hamiltonian harmes. 


Thy wondrous zeale the godly doth befriend 


A hand, to all that want or aske, you lend, 
Intby admired vertue quick and wile, 


Who on the common Altars ſacrifice. 
H 2 You 


| 83 A Gratulatory 

| . Youto th' aflited, like Achates, prove, 

| Tothemy,like eAi/as, whom ſad terrors move 5 
f The falling Exgliſh in the heate of war 

Were keptupright by thy upholding care. 


Nazeby,Wales, Ireland, Cornwall Worceſter toe 


Sooner or late have felt what you can do ; 

Thy frequent toile, thy dangers, thy great heart 
Broke by no threatnings, let thoſe menimpart, 
Who verſt in war and Martiall bloudy ftrife, 
Know what belong to gright-ruled life. 


F Thy traveis both in body and in mind 


Let their relation be to them aſſign'd, 

Thelz common things, Peters, I ſoly own 

Thy lelfe and deeds,being both to me unknown. 
Pardon, I pray,lI only mention this, 

That the, Prieſts worth the Exg/iſh may confeſs; 
And that the peoples ſafety doth not ſtand 
Fortifi'd only by the ſouldiers hand. 


And 


ml a am 


= 
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nd 


Ode of PEacz. 89: 

And Tow who of the Connceliof our State 
Members at preſent are, or were of late, 
Who by the ſupreme Senate are- decreed 
The firſt in changed courſes to (lucceed. 
GOD make you all #2aniz049, and bleſs 
You witheternall growing happineſs - 
And, as Attendants, make the ſtars to waite 
Upon your high atchievements for the State z 
That pure Religion undefi'd may be 
Increaſing with revived piety, 
Whoſe-ſweet perfame will to the heav'ns ariſe 
A gratefulland accepted ſacrifice. 
Then peace and truth will kiſs z and all that ſiake 
Of horridblaſphemies to Hel will ſhrinke, 
Concord will grow,and all diviſions ceafe, 
Andall things whiſper to the Brittaines peace, 
Then (hall the Woolfe, that with a fatall eye 


Did meditate before new treachery, 
H 3 Againſ® 


90 7 Gratulatory 


| Hg ainft the lambe ; ba fierceweſs laid aſide, 


Henceforth together ſafely they reſide, 
| Ava the ſafe flocks of kids need not to fear, - 


"When they the roarings of the Leopard bear; 
The Lions whelp and Calf, new void of dread, 
Dare company together in one bed. 

A little childe theſe tamed beafts ſhall lead 
Unto their paſtures where content they feed. 
The Cow doth feed together with the Bear, 

T heir young ones are (ompanions void of fear, 
The Lyon leans to prey ; and the ſame. ficld 
Both to the Ox and him doth fodder yield. 
All deadly poyſon's taken from the Aſpe, 
The ſacking child him in hs hand may graſpe, 
Nor ſhall the Viper hart the weaned childe, 
That ſporteth with bins, it ts grown ſo milde, 
Theſe raging beaſts ſtall aft uo future ill, 

For God will ſeat his Choſen oz a hill, 


Eves 


Ode of Peace. 91 
Even ou Mount Sion : when he ſhallrecord 
O're allthe earth the knowledge of the Lord, 
As do the raging waters of the deepe 
O'reflow the earth in a tumultuous heape. 
Go on grave Fathers therefore, and imprint 
Theſe ſecrets in the heart from ſacred hint : 
That the firſt honour of your counfels may 
To God redound, the next that peace may ſway 
In all our Regions, while there is a day. 
And thou moſt honour'd Bradſhaw by conſent 
The parent of our State and Preſident, 
(Although thy innate molelſty won't beare 
All thy deſerved praiſes but to heare 
And though with patience thou doſt hardly know 
The burden of thy honour t'undergoe) 
Yet give me leave, thy vertue and thy fame 
Moves me a littleto extoll thy name. - 


92 eoA Gratulatory 


'Ehe Vindicator of our Libeyry, 

And ſharpe revenger of our ſlavery 
When firſt thy ſtretched hand did ſtrongly break 
The cruell chains from offthe Britaines neck, 
Like faithfull Pa/inwras, without feare 

You undertooke a weighty taske, to ſteere 

A raging boyſtrous people, and procure 
Through unknown ſwelling waves a haven ſure. 
You mindfall of your C ountries good, uphold 
The Common-wealth, reſembling Aras bold: 
Free from the cares of a diſembling breſt, 
The publike you prefer to private reſt. 

Hence your unwearicd pious zeale and paines 
Aglad remembrance to all Ages gaines : 

But if your aRions here have no reward 
Worthy their merits,”tis not worth regard ; 

All earthly things thy vertue doth ſurpaſle, 
And will in heaven have their deſerved place ; 


Meen 


w_ 


Tl 


Q 


- 


Ode of Px ACE. 9z I 


| Mean while to heaven theſe are our dayly prayers, 


Methuſalems or aged Neſtors years, 

That you may reach to make us Evugliſh bleſt, 
And that at laſt freed from this worlds unreſt, 
With more content you may, as e/d in this 
Prefide new Councells in a State of Blis. 


FINES 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


*: 


| | Ih was not my purpoſe to write an elaborate Aiſtory, bue 
| onely in brief in a Panegyrich;to point at the triumphall yi- 
F 


hy 


* 
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An Animadverſion. 


Qorics of our moſt excellent General/, Neither be troubled, 
Reader, that tying my ſelt ro ſuch brevity , I have cither ſlcn- 
derly or not ar all, touched every flingle 4Fio, or Aftor by 
name, eſpecially choſe rruly worthy , and Honourable Mey 
Monk: and Ouerten, whoſe /amous atfs rather challenge a vo. 
Iume then the narrow ſcantling of a Page, Neverthelefſe | 
ſhall neither forget theſe nor thoſe, when (God aſliſting and by 
the favour of the Councell of Stare) I ſhall ſer forth in their [YOU 
lively Colours the whole ſzries of all things done, ( as far 8s 
Poeſy can) to adorn a ſecond book, raking it's beginning from 


the rendition of S, Zebuftozyn.In the mcan, while Gentle Reader, (Li 


If ought you qndw that may more worthy be, "oY 
n 


*Impart them, but if not, uſe theſe with mc. 


» 


LAGSADATRES SAG 


TO THE 


*Moſt Excellent, The Lord Ge- 


nerall of Great Bratayne, 
LIVER CROMWEL, 


V Hat force can drive, or what perſwade 
My wandring minde farther to wade? 
Whence is it, fickle fancy mine 
You bring me to my old deſigne, 
Thy vertue brighe, 


our loſſes do invite, 


* [{ Like harping Flaccus) me to be 


An humble ſuppliant to thee, 
Who in another cauſe deſerv'd of late, 


Though ſadly crofled by decree of Fate, 
-. Even 


Even providence your arms befriends, id 
Tis not blind Fortane that attends 


G (b 
Viciſſitudes of men, and things - . 
But heaven it ſelf ſuch changes brings ; bo 
Who gives and takes ot 
Eſteem trom things, and makes a 
The fmalleſt things grow great, and can 
Charge the renown of any man ; 
Though on a Throne to day he (it on high, _ 
Making bis beight upon thegroand to lye. The 
The great diſpoſcr whoſe bare word, To 
Or grow'th or ruine will afford; To! 
Turning mans heart, and firm intent, - 
Againit their own accompliſhment. Yo 
Thus am I come Tt 
| At laſt unto your home, oY 
A willing gueſt ; drawn by the fame 
Of your great deeds and honor'd name, 


tid ſpotleſslife ; I humbly do appear 1-00; 


by g/ories trumpet, and Thy Honorer. 


Unto the mighty as a rain, 
heir tyrannizing to reftrain 3 I 
othe unarmed as a ſbjeld; | 
nto the Souldiers ſtrength you yield; 
The Cities light 

Cleer, ſhining, bright; 2+ 
Chick Leader of the Epick Quire : 
The drum, the trumpet, andthe Lyre, 
Together-with the ſweeter Lute agree, 
Tofing thy praiſes in a Symphony. 
The heaven aſſiſts you in your wars 
Your high and wary counſells are 
Thy Countreys ſtay, the hoped health 
Ot the decaying Common-wealth, 
A deadly ſtrage 


To this malignant age, 


\ When 


When the unhappy Kings ill luck 
The State into a [torm did pluck, 


Thy Country fougd ch:e her defender then, It 
Thou wett a Vitor without blood of men. Mi 
Thou doſt with meckneſs happy Guide, W 
The greatneſs of thy chance abide.  Ttor 
When formerly the war did grow, 
By dou" tfull canſes hindred, ſlow, Q 
Then there was need To 
of you, great Sir, to lead; A 


In dangers by your humble praycr, 


You move the Deity to hear, 


Beloved Guardian ſent us from on high, Sj 
Thus doſt thou conquer even neceſſity, A 

The cunning Scot, the 1riſh wilde, | J 
AndWales with hills and mountaines fill'd, A 


And all our Northern world confeſs, 


Thy firength of hand, of headno lets, V 
Forrajnen 


_- 


Ss. a ——— 


Forrayners next 
Shall by chy ſword be vext, 
If 'zainſt the E»gliſh they deviſe 
Miſchiefes by (top of merchandiſe; 
Whether they quarrells pick not known before; 
Or elle pretend a greater, older ſcore. 
Riſe up revenger of our barme ; 
Quickly preſcribe a heavenly charme 
To free our Church from ſad debate, 
And fixe the Pillar of our State. 
Let baniſht truth 
From #hee receive new growth; 
Slence contentious Schilmes, and ſtand 
A fafe proteRtor of our Land 
Shine like a ſtar in our Horizop, cleare, 
And both of heaven and men the joy appeare. 


Go, famous for thy aQs,replete 
With honours, happy, good, and great 


Exult 


Exule therein ; may no annoy 
Once interrupt thy calmer joy, 
O do not ſtain, 
With grief too much or vain, 
His gallant funeralls : thotgh void of breath 
This Heroe lyes, yet in his death 
He triumphs in a never dying fame, 
His vertue lefc him an eternall name. 
Leave of to grieve, and ceaſe to moan, 
Let no ſad ſigh or fatall groan 
Accompany his funerall : 
Becapſe he liv'd enough to all, 
E Himlelf, his friends 
And Country ; while he lends 


To after ages a clear light 

Ariſing from his vertues bright, 

And having done what wit could not enlarge, 
Quite weary'd out he got a free diſcharge, 


On 


-. JOn God all bumane changes tend, 


In 


He all things towards their end, 
Cloſe to true Piety you keep, 
And thence deſerved honor reap. 
( Since now come back 
My Muſe (hall not be ſlack; 
Thy pray's'd Encomiums to ſing, 
Or gratefull Panegyriekes bring, 
Others may praiic thee in a verſe more high 3 
But none ſo well, ſince not ſo ſoon as I, 
Make me out happy by thy ſmile, 
If thou with favour dain my toile, 


By that thy favourable breath 


- | Weare (as *twere) redeem'd from death. 


, Thus rais'd by thee, 


It ſhall our Triumph be, 
In the eternall houſe of Fame 


To regiſter thy prejent name, 
T 


That 


That future ages each ſucceeding hons 
To thy bleſt name may new Encominms powr: 
Thy Coat of Arms, brave Cromwell fill, 
And by thy aRs adde ſomething (ill 
To make it greater, looke and ſee 
The Common- wealths calamity, 
 Andbeaſtay 
ToReligions decay ; 
\ So will thy Country thee reward 
With more, with new, and freſh regard, 
And Mars, and Pallas will, thy fame to ſpread, 
With Bays, and Olive crown thy Pregnant head. 
Thus do you it exalted high, 
Applauded by the joyfull Cry 
Of the pleas'd City ; thoſe who are 
Truly religious ſend a prai'c 
To heaven for thee ; 


(Poor Poets) ſodo we. 
Now 


Now on a D ytherambicke Lyre 
Anon 1na Pindarick, Quire, 
Or elſe like Virgil we thy deeds rehearſe; 
And joy'd return in an heroike verſe. 
R trader (if ought) 
. Come and be taught, 
Why do you (6 
Look on a pifture, or dumbe ſhow ? 
Would you unconquer'd CramwweB know ? alas / 
View not then a carved face, 
But mark his vertues manifold, ' 
Then Braſs more laſting,more defir'd then gold; 
Attentive be 3 
The, This 18 He, 
Who,for the Pablike born,doth Live 
To that, for which Nature did Givg 
Him life z whoſe ſharper wit | 


For all great counſells fit 
Iz 


His valor ſhew'd 
So oft abroad, 
( Equally happy to his ow», 
- And to the foe moſt fatall grown) 


Af 


Unto his Countrey renders him to be 
The for: and Patron of her Liberty. 
Honor his Na me, 
Thisis the ſame; 


Our freedomes ſtrongeſt Hold, 
Brittaines Alcides bold, 

Th'uanwearied Atlas of our State, 
Keeping upright, what would precipitate, 

Diverting all the ſpleen of fate. 

Acknowledge this, 
He, He, it is, 

Englands new leading Toſhuah, ( no leſs W 
Or in his cauſe or his ſucceſs) 


Guarded 


— 


Guarded by heaven, to whom the helping ſtars, 
Serve as inferior Officers. 
Applauded by the righteous, while he fights 
For the Republikes private rights 
And common too 
A Deadly ſcourge ef Tyranny 
And fupetrſtitious Vanity. 
Delighted be; 
For this is He, 
Who when the flood 
Of late ſhed blood, 
Began to cbbe, and ceaſe, 
Brought back the Olive both, and Bayes; 
Who ſhutting all the paſſages of war, 
| And taking away caule of jar, 
With the ſame ſword that he before did cut 
Ope Ianw gates,again the ſame doth ſhne. 


I 3 Hence 


Hence Readers go 
And theſe things ſhow, 


And to their off-ſpring let them do the ſame, 


Them toyour Children yet to come proclaime, 


Both even amazed at our Generalls fame,; 
Whoſe Monument (which doth in triumph ſtand, 
Ore enemies conquer*d by thy hand) 
The world will ſoon confeſs without abuſe 
*Tis the eighth wonder which ſhe can produce. 
And you (Great Sir) of honours full and dayes 
To thy ecternall praiſc 
Added at length 
To the nine former Heroes, make the TENTH. 


TO| 


Tt 


of 


TO THE 
[Moſt accompliſhed Gentleman, «| 


EDMUND LUDLOW 
The Moſt Noble Deputy-Governour 


of treland,whcn he ſet forward on his journey 
thither, An Ode wiſhing health. 


Eptwne make ſmooth the waves, leſt ina throng 
Juſtling together they grow high, and wrong 
This new Commander. And thou Afifford too, 
When he thy neer-ad joyning waves ſhall plow, 
See that there only be a gentle gale, 
And that no tempeſt on the main prevail, 
May the contentious winde abate it's pride, 
And thoſe their ancient ſtrivings lay aſide : 
- And when he goes, whiſper a gentle blaſt 


Into his fails, to countervail his haſt ; 
I 4 And 


And you the 77iton: who dominion have, 
Although unhappy, on cach /riſþ wave, 
Compoſe their tumults when on high they riſe, 
As if their rage would reach the very skyes, 
Till your F:ce-leager paſs the dangerous ſands, 
And on th'Ogygian coaſts with ſafcty ſtands. 
And thou moſt famous 1rerox, whoſe head 
And hand, are alwayes powerfull indeed, 

To whom the former nor the preſent time 

Did eyer yield an equall in our Clime, 

Ailiſt thy Ladlow with a free conſcht, 

Since Hee this dangerous journey underwent, 
That by conjoyned arms he might relieve 
That tedious war and fitting ſuccors give. 

 O thou whoſe worthy memory*s more ſweet 
Then all the beti Companions I meet ! 

My fort and comfort / what heroick verſe 


Can thy great prayſes worthily rebeatle / 
FE. ow! 


How, where ſhall I begin? ſhall I record 

The valour that thy younger yeares afford ? 

Or that thy Candor / what, a child, you ſhew'd 
Of valour, while you ne'r had been abroad, 

Only at Bl/ayford ; how you did exccll 

Among threereftlers / how you ſhewd your skill 
In turning bals : what man did-better know 

To throw the Bar, or give a ſtronger blow. 
With {uch like trophies you did think no ſcorne 
The firſt yeares of your aFive youth t' adorne ; 
But when adowny cheeke makes you put on 
An age more virile, ſtraight theſe tojes are gone 3 
You wiſh to heare the Trumpet which dothraiſe 
The Horſes courage to tlie Riders praiſe; 

You lov'd to bound and curvet; hence it came, 
That in your youth you did begin your fame 

By your great vertue, when as yet your force 


Was ty'd within a (extary of Horſe, 


But not your courage, for with them you go 


Through many Troopes of a more potent Foe, 


E»gland will ſpeake this of thee, and confeſs 
The greatneſſe of thy a&ts with joyfulneſs. 

| SadWarder Cafter,which long fiege did tame, 
| Will ſpeake thy labours,and confeſs the fame; 
| Who, when her wals all broken did appeare, 
& And all her buildings nougit but ruines were, 
| Yet did remaine valiantly faithfull till 

A Conquerour by ſuffering ſo much ill. 

A worthy a, which fame will ever fing, 
Amazement to the preſent age to bring, 

And future too 3 then Maydens Bradley holds 
Out to the world thy fame, renown? of old 


From thy fore-fathers, known both wiſe and bold, 


Next happy ilt/hire doth triumphing (tand, 
- Sooften tav'd by thy viRorious hand, 


When 


When the deſtroying Enemy with boaſts 
Entred,and rage, into that Countries coaſts. 
| #eſpirerelate the changes of that war, 
When Ludlow followed the Enemy fo far, , 
Speak Sarwbury Church-yard,which ſtood and gaz'd 
Upon thy paflage through the ſwords amaz\; | 
Like to a Lion when he is beſer, 
Which fearelis runs and breakes the ſcorned net. 
'Tisa vaine worke thy praiſesallto bring 
Withinthe compaſle of a narrow ring; 
A little now ſhall ſerve for that we know 
We do unto thy praiſes much more ow. 
Which we ſhall pay; if once our {ſe can get 
A little reſpite to refreſh her wit. 

In the meane while,brave Captaine, go thonon 
With happy Omens, as you have begun, 
That by your Guard,fam'd-[reten may riſe 


Much more conſpicuous in the publike eyts. 
While 


While to each other force and armes you lend 
The horrid bloudy 1riſh war to end, 


That once againe her ruin'd bouſes may 
Of their rebuilding ſce the happy day. 
And that poore [re/azJ, wearied ont with age 


May yet grow young againe, when freed from ſtrage 


By your moſt wortby hands ; and that ſweet peace 


In ker may ſettle firſt, and tben jncreaſc, 


To 


M 


At 
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TO THE 
Moſt Famous, as well for his 
Valour, as Vertues, 


HENRY IRE TON, 


Late Lord Deputy of Ireland, 


A Member of the Parliament of England; 


As: alſo, 
Of the Right Honourable, the 


Councell of State. 

At whoſe Tombe, and to whoſe 

Memory this Funerall Elegy is offered 
and Wept 


By T. eM. Junior. 
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An Elegy. 


S Treton dead, and yet the heavens not beare 


In ſuch apblike loſs an equall ſhare 0 
Can ſuch a Patron of our Liberty 
VVithout a grand Eclipſe,or Comet dye ? 
Although not at his death, yet he will have 
The Sz* a moutner at his bonour'd grave. 
The 4#ſes Fountaine is too ſmall, too dry, 
My Quill with fit Encomiums to ſupply. 
If all yourraptures, all your iacred fits 
Could be inſpir'd into my working wits; 
Could Aganippe by ſome lecret veine 


Be brought into the Ciſternes of my braine, 


Your 
/ 


. a PW Tyner" "F208 


Your fits would faile and that exhale in teares, 
By this new S#»late placed in the ſpheares. 
Let Englandipeake his worth, Ireland proclame 
[His Trophies,and proud Limrick keepe his name 
Ingrav'din braſs, that future times may ſee, 
And ſpeake his honour to Poſterity. 
Great Cromwel's Son / Oh ſpeak not Titles, Fame, 
« But tell his Vertues, give his Soule a name. 
His Valour mixed with ſuch meekeneſs rare, 
That no old Hero might with him compare, 
But only Aſes : Ard (traight cal'd aſide, 
And (avaus ſeen'in hopes, he gently dy'd; 
His V Viſdome ſpeake, his Temperance, his Zeale, 
- [And ſtrong endeavors for the Common-weale; 
| But that you can't, the Dotes thereof was ſuch, 
That nor my tongue,nor Pencan ſay how much 
Their Value was z but when that all is done, 

If zouwould ſpeake their worth, lay rerow, 


i 
3X: 
£ . 


VVkom 


og 


E- Whom all rich graces round about beſet, 

I " And piety the Center where they met. 

F , Hencethen allfmiles, come weeping, change we 
To mourning Dirges, lave the pretious carth (mirth 
Of this  honour'd Patron with our teares 

(Fertile as them the cheeke of Aprif weares ) 

Let Angels ſing his graces, who did call 

His ſoule to heaven to its originall ; 

And murmur not that lofſe, which here but lay 

A pawne that might be cal'd for every day. 

But if upon our ſorrow and thy fate 

Poore Mortals could but ſet an equall rate ; 

| The world would praiſe thee, while it did appeare 

F With a full ſorrow, in each eye a teare : 

For where Art failes to yeild us her reliefe, 


[þ © Our will topraiſe thee wee expreſs in griefe: 


-.FINIS:; 
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